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TO THE 
MOST ILLUSTRIOUS 


TFAMES, C 
DUKE OF ORMOND. 


MAY IT PLEASE YOUR GRACE, La 

OUR late happy news from Vigo had 50 general an influ- 
ence on the minds of the people, that it's no wonder this play 
had a [avourable reception, when the cheerſulness and good 
humour of the town inclined 'em to encourage every thing 
that carried the least pretence to divert 'em : brit the best part 
of its ſurtune is, that its appearing, fi first this season has given 
it a sort of title to your Grace's protection, by being at the 
Same ume (among many other acknowledgments) the instru- 
ment of the stage's general thanks for the prosperous days 
we promise ourselves, from the consequence of $0 glorious 
an action; an action which, considered with the native great- 
ness of your mind, will eaxily persuade us, that the only 
reason to Suppose the ancient heroes greater than the moderns 
is that they had belter poets to record 'em ; but, ſrom your 
Grace's conduct this summer, we are eonvinced that their 
poetry may now outlive their greatness; and if modesty 
would sufſer truth to speak, she'd plainly say, what they 
dic, fell as Short of you, as what you did, exceeds what they 
have greatly said ; that they wrote as boldly as the English 

ight; and you ood them with the same epirit that the c ans 
cients wrote.” | 


T " nation's public and solemn prais? to Heaven, and that 
under their represented thanks in parliament to you, the uni- 
wergal joy, and the deafening acc/amations that echoed your 
relurn, were s[rong conſessions of a benefit received beyond _ 
their power to repay ; and to oblice beyond that power, is 
truly great and glorious. But aroafdincs has fized you in_ 
580 eminent a aegres e honour and of fortune, that nothing 
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. but the glory of the action can reward it, The unſeigned 

: and growing wishes you have planted in the people's hearts, 

| are a sincere acknowledgment that's never paid but when 
great actions like your own deserve it, which have been $0 

| | frequent in the dangerous and delightful service of your coun- 

| | try, that you at last have warmed their gratitude into a cor- 

| dial love; for 'iis hard to say that we were more pleased with 

| _ our wictory than that the Duke of Ormond brought it us, 
But I forget myself; the pleasure of the subject had almost 
made me insensible of the danger of of ſending. If I were 
speaking to the world only, T have said too little; but while 
your grace is my reader, I know the severity of your virtue 
won't easily forgive me unless I let the subject fall, and 
immediately conclude myself, 


May it please your Grace, 
Your Grace's most devoted, | 
 Most obliged, 


And most obedient Servant, 


C. CIBBER. 
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 Corrry Cine seems to have been fond of the intrigue 

which he found, or could more probably frame, in Spanish 
plots. —They produce bustle and a crowd of incidents, which 
carry off flimsy sentiments and weak dition. Beaumont 
and FLETCHER scem to have led this Spanish fashion among 
our dramatists, and all the derived magic of their poetic 
| Powers 5sleeps whenever they indulge in these busy novel plays. 


The present drama is from the Trapanner trapanned; 1t is 

lively, whimsical, and very pleasant—it aQts better than it 
 reads.—Often performed, the public necd not be told, that 
there might be a little prurient dialogue suppressed, without 
much injury to the author's moral character, or the excellence 
of the play. | | 
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CRITICS! though plays without your smiles subsist, 
Tet this was writ to reach you generous tate, 

And not in Stern contempt of any other guest« 

Our humble author thinks a play should be, 

7 hough ty'd to rules, like a good sermon, free 

From pride, and Stoop to each capacity. 

T hough he dares not, like some, depend alone 

Upon a single chara er, new shewn ;_ 

Or only things well 5ail, to draw the 19wn, 

Such plays, like looser beauties, may have power 

To please, and sport away a wanton bour ; 

But wit and humour, ewith a Just design, FE 

_ Charm, as when beauty, sense, and virtue join. 

Such awas his just attempt, though *tis confest 

He's only vain enough t' have done his bes ; 

Sor rules are but the posts that mark the course, 
Which away the rider sheuld dirett his hors : 

He that mistakes his ground is eas ly beat, 

E hough he that runs it true mayn't do the feat ; 

Por 'tis the straining genius that must win the heat. 

' O'er chekejade to the ditch. a jade may lead, 

| But the true preof of Pegasus's breed, | 

1s when the last att turns the lands with Dimple's speed.. 
View then, in 5hort, the me:hod that he takes : | 
His plot and persons he from nature makes, 

| Who for no bribe of jest he willingly forsakes 
His avit, if any, mingles with his plot, | | 
Which should, on no temptation, be forgot : 
His ation's in the time of ailing done, 

| No more than from the curtain, up and down * 


PROLOGUE, 


While the first music plays he moves his scene 
A little pace, but never shifts again. 


From his design, no person can be spar'd, 
Or speeches lopt, unless the whole be marr'd. 
No scenes of talk for talxing*s sake are shewwn, 
Where most abruptly, when their chat is done, 
Aors go off, because the poet——cann't go on. 
His first att offers something to be done, 
And all the rest but lead their ation on ;; 
Which, when pursuing Scenes 1? th* end discover, 
The game's run down, of course the play is over. 
T hus much he thcught *twas requisite 10 5ay, 
( For all here are not critics born) that they 


IV ho only us'd to like, might learn to taste a play. 


But now he flies for refuge to the fair, 
Whom he must own the ablest judges here. 
Since all the springs of his design but move 
From beauty”s cruelty subau'd by love : 


Een they, whose hearts are yet untouch*d, must know, 
1n the same case, sure, what their own would do : 


ITY 


You best should judge of love, since lowe is born of you, 


- Dramatis Perſonae, 


COVENT-GARDEN. 


| 5 | :. | Men. 
' Don Manutr, father to Rosara, = +» Mr, Edwin, © 
Don Pa1rt1e, s/ighted by Hypolita, - Mr. Wroughton. 
Don Lov1s, nephew to Don Manuel, < Mr. Booth. 
OcTavio, in love with Rosara, - < Mr. Davies. 


'TRAPPANTI, @a cast Servant of Don 
; «10 ag | 4 ; {e. Lewis. 
Philip's, - - - | 
SOTO, $ervant to Don Philip, - - Mr. Wewitzer. 


2 | Women. 
HyPoLI1Ta, Secretly in love with. Don } EEE © 
| Philip, Rs - 5 Mrs. Bates. | 
RosARa, in love with Oftavio, - = Mrs. Lewis. 
 Frora, confidant to Hypolita, - - Mrs. Martyr. 
VILETTA, woman to Rosara, - = Mrs, Wilson, 


Host, Alguazil, and Servants. 


Sons. Medid: 


——— 
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ACTI. SCENE I. 


An In at Madrid, Enter TRAPPANTI alone, talking to 
7 himself. | | 
Ixpeed, my friend Trappanti, thou'rt in a very thin condi- 
tion ; thou hast neither master, meat, nor money: not but, 
 couldst thou part with that unappeasable itch of eating too, 
thou hast all the ragged virtues that were requisite to set up 
| an ancient philosopher : contempt and poverty, kicks, thumps, 
and thinking, thou hast endured with the best of them ; but 
—when fortune turns thee up to hard fasting, that is to say, 
positively not eating at all, I perceive thou art a downright 
| dunce, with the same stomach and no more philosophy than 
a hound upon horse-flesch—Fasting's the devil l=—=Let me 
See—this I take it is the most frequented inn about Madrid, 
_ and if a keen guest or two should drop in now—Hark ! 
Host. [Within.] Take care of the gentlemen's horses there ; 
See them well rubbed and littered. | Ls 
Trap. Just alighted! if they do but stay to eat now ! Im- 
pudence assist me. Ha! a couple of pretty young $parks, 
faith! = | 


Enter Hey PoLITA and FLora in Men's Habits, a Servant 
with a Portmanteaus 


| Trap. Welcome to Madrid, sir ; welcome, sir. 
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_Fh. Sir, your servant. 


Serv, Have the horses pleased your honour. 20 
Hyp. Very well, indeed, friend. Pr'ythee, set down the 


| portmanteau, and see that the poor creatures want nothing : 
they have performed well, and deserve our care. 

Ti Ss PII take care of that, sir. Here, ostler ! 

[ Exeunt Trap. and Servant. 

Flo. And pray, madam ! what do I deserve that have lost 
the use of limbs to keep pace with you ? *Sheart! you whip- 
ped and $purred like a fox-hunter : it's a sign you had a 
| loyer in view : Pm sure my shoulders ache as if I had carried 

| my horse on them. 


 Hyp. Poor Flora ! thou art fatigued ned; but I chatl 


find a way to thank thee fort. Sj 


Flo. Thank me, quotha ! Egad, 1 sha'n't be able to sit 
this fortnight. Well, I'm glad our journey's at an end how- 
ever : and now, madam, Pray, what do you propore will be. 


| the end of our journey ? _ 

Hyp. Why, now, I hope the end of i my. wide Doh Phi- 
lip, I need not tell you how far he is in my heart. 

Fl, No, your sweet usage of him told me that long enough 
ago; but now, it seems, you think fit to confess it: and 
what is it you love him for, pray ? 40 
Hyp. His manner of bearing that usage, 


Flo. Ah, dear pride ! how we love to have it tickled ! But 
he does not bear it, you see, for he's coming post to Madrid | 


_ to marry another woman ; nay, one he never saw. 


Hyp. An unknown face cann't have very far engaged him. 


Fl. How came he to be engaged to her at all? 

Hyp. Why, I engaged him. 

Fl. To another ! | 

Hyp. To my whole sex rather than own I loved him. 


Flo. Ah, done like a woman of courage ! 50 
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Hyp. I could not bear the thought of parting with my 
power ; besides, he took me at such an advantage, and 
pressed me $0 home to a ourrender, I could have torn him 
piece-meal, | | 

Fl. Ay, I warrant you, an insolent—agreeable puppy» 
cc Well, but to leave ap Ns pray how came 
« you to squabble with him ?_ 57 


__« Hyp, V1l tell thee, Flora : you know Don Philip wants 
- wp no charms that can recommend a lover; in birth and 


cc quality I confess him my superior ; and it is the thought 
« of that has been a constant thorn upon my wishes. I 


_ « never saw him in the humblest posture, but still I fancied 
« he $ecretly presumed his rank and fortune might deserve 
« me: this always stung my pride, and made me overatt it: 
«© nay, sometimes when his sufferings have almost drawn 


« tears into my eyes, I have turned the subje& with some_ 
« trivial talk, or hummed a spiteful tune, though I believe 
&© his heart was breaking. 
« Fl. A very tender oriudiples truly. 5 69 
« Hyp. Well, I don't know, it was in my nature. But to 


« proceed—this and worse usage continued a long time ; at 


« last, despairing of my heart, he then resolved to do a vio- 
<« lence on his own, by consenting to his father's commands 


_ © of marrying a lady of considerable fortune here in Madrid. 


« The match is concluded, articles are sealed, and the day 
« js fixed for his journey. Now the night before he set out, 
« he came to town to take his leave of me, in hopes, I sup- 


| _ «© pose, I would have staid him. 1 need not tell you my 


« confusion at the news; and though I could have given 


* my soul to have deferred it, yet finding him, unless I bade 


« him $tay, resolved upon the marriage, I (from the pure 
« $pirit of contradi&tion) swore to myself I would not bid 
« him do it, $0 called for my veil, and told him I was in 
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© haste, begged his pardon, your servant, and so whipped 
<« to prayers. | | 

« Flo, Well $aid again; that was a clincher. Ah, had 
© not you better been at confession ? | 

« Hyp, Why, really, I might have $aved a long j journey 

« by it, To be $hort, when I came from church, Don 
« Philip had left this letter at home for me, without re- 
_ « quiririg an answer——Read it— _ 91 
 « Flo. [Reads.] © Your usage has made me justly despair 
* of you, and now any change must better my condition 3 
« at least, it has reduced me to the necessity of trying the 
« last remedy, marriage with another; if it should prove 
« ineffefual, I only wish you may at some hours remember 


« how little cause I have glven you to d DAVE made me for ever 
cc miserable. | PaiLie.” 


« Poor gentleman ! very hard, by my conscience ! Indeed, 
_ * madam, this was carrying the jest a little too far. 1co 
«© Hyp. Ah, by many a long mile, Flora ; but what would 
« you havea woman do when her hand'sin ?” 

Flo. ©«« Nay, the truth on jt is, we never know the dif- 
« ference between enough and a surfeit ;'”” but love be 
praised, your proud stomach's come down for it. 

Hyp. Indeed, *tis not altogether So high as it was. In a 
_ word, his last letter set me at my wit's end, and when I 
_ came to myself, you may remember you thought me be- 
witched ; for I immediately called for my boots and breeches, 
a straddle we got, and so rode after him, IIO 

Fl. Why truly, madam, as to your wits, I have not much. 
altered my opinion of them, for I cann't sce what you pro- 
pose by it. 


Hyp. My whole design, Flora, lies 1n this portmanteau 
and these breeches. 
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Fh. A notable design, no doubt ; but pray let's hear it. 
Hp. Why, I do propose to be twice married between them. 
Fl. How! twice? _ 

 Hyp. By the help of the portmanteau I intend to marry 
_ myself to Don Philip's new mistress, and then—T'll put off 
_ my breeches, and marry him, | 121 

_ Fl, Now I begin to take ye: but Pray, what's in the 
portmanteau, and how came you by it ? 

Hyp. I hired one to steal it from his servant at the last 
inn we lay at in Toledo. In it are jewels of value, presents 
to my bride, good gold store, settlements, and credential 
letters, to certify that the bearer (which I intend to be my- 
self) is don Philip, only son and heir of Don Ferdinand de 
las Torres, now residing at Seville, whence we came. 

Flo. A very smart undertaking, by my troth! And pray, 
madam, what part am I to at? 131 
 Hyp. My woman $till ; when I cann't lie for myself, you 
are to do it for me in the person of a cousIn-german. 

Flo. And my name is to be 

Hyp. Don Guzman, Diego, Mendez, or what yo wplease: 
be your own godfather. 

Fl. *Egad, I begin to like it madally ; this may prove a 
very pleasant adventure,if we can but come off without fight- 
ing, which, by the way, I don't easily perceive we s$hall; 
' for, to be sure, Don Philip will make the devil to do with us 
when he finds himself here before he comes hither, 141 
Hyp. Oh, let me alone to give him satisfation. : 

Fl. I'm afraid it must be alone if you do give him satis- 
faction ; for my part, I can bully no more than I can swim. 

Hyp. But can you push upon occasion ? | 

Flo. I can scold when my blood's up. 

Hyp. That's the same Sno þ TOY would be ccolding | | 
in petticonts, 


Ns 
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Flo. Say ye 80? Why then, Don, look to yourself: if I 
don't give you as good as you bring, III be content to wear 
breeches as long as I live, though I lose the end of my sex by 
it, Well, madam, now you have opened the plot, pray when 
is the play to begin ? 1c3 

| Hyp. I hope to have it all over in less than four hours : 


we'll just refresh ourselves with what the house affords, comb 


_ out our wigs, and wait upon my father-in-law——How now ! 
what would this fellow have? 


| | Enter Tharwanth 
Trap. Servant, gentlemen; I have taken nice care of your 
 nags; good cattle they are, by my troth ! right and sound, I 
warrant them ; they deserve care, and they have had it, and 
$hall have it if they stay in this house.—I always stand by, 
Sir, and see them rubbed down with my own eyes ——Catch 


me trusting an ostler, I'll give you leave to fill for me, and 
drink for me too. 


Flo. I have scen this fellow comewheve; _ {- p 
_ Trap. Hey-day ! what, no cloth laid ! was ever such attend-_ 
ance). Hey, house ! tapster ! landlord ! hey ! [ Knocks, 1 
_ What was 1t you bespoke, gentlemen? _ 
_ tp. Really, SIC, I ask your PRrnens I have almost forgot 
you. 170 

Trap. Psha ! dear Sir, never talk of it; I live here hard by 
—[ have a lodging—lI cann't call it a lodging, neither that 
is—l have a—— Sometimes I am here, and sometimes I am 
there: and $0, here and there one makes a shift, you know. 
—— Hey !— Will these people never come? [| Knocks. 
4p. You give a very good account of yourself, sir. 

Trap, Oh, nothing at all, sir. Lord, sir—was it fish or 
| flesh, Sir? 
Fh, Really, Sir, we haye bespoke nothing yet: 179. 
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Trap. Nothing ! for shame! it's a sign you are young tra- | 
vellers. You don't know this house, sir ; why, they'll let 
you starve if you don't stir and call, and that like thunder too 
— — Pl 190.5. 47.1: INCRSS 

Hyp. Ha! you eat here sometimes, I presume, ir ? | 

Trap. Umph!—Ay, sir, that's as it happens——1 seldom 
eat at home indeed—things are generally, you know, $0 out 
_ of order there, that——Did you hear any fresh news upon the 
Toad, sir? _ | 

Hyp. Only, sir, that the King of France lost a great horse- 
match upon the Alps t'other day. 190 
Trap. Ha! a very odd place for a horse-race——but the 
King of France may do any thing——Did you come that way 
gentlemen ? or——Hey! [ Knocks, : 


Enter Host. 


Host, Did you call, gentlemen ?_ 
Trap. Yes, and bawl too, sir. Here the centlemen are al- 
most famished, and nobody comes near *em. What haye you 
in the house now that will be ready presently ? | 
 Host. You may have what you please, sir, | 
Hyp. Can you get us a partridge ? 199 
Host. Sir, we have no partridges; but we'll get you what 
you please in a moment. We have a very good neck of mut- 
ton, sir : if you please it shall be clapped down in a moment. 
_ Hp. Have you no pigeons or chickens ? 
Hot, Truly, sir, we have no fowl in the house at present ; 
if you please you may have any thing else in a moment. 
"_ Then, pr'ythee, get us some young rabbits. 


Hot, Upon my word, sir, rabbits are s0 scarce they are not 
to be had for money. | 


Fl. Have you any fish ? 209 ff 
Host, Fish, sir! I drest t povendey the finest dish that ever 


| him $0 far from Seville ? 
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came upon a table; I am sorry we have none left, sir ; but if 
you please you may have any thing else in a moment. 
Trap. Pox on thee! hast thou nothing but any __ else 


In the house ? 


Host. Very good mutton, sir. 

Hyp. Pr'ythee get us a breast, then ? 

Hot. Breast ! don't you love the neck, sir ? 

Hyp. Have ye nothing in the house but the neck ?_ 

 Hoxt. Really, sir, we don't use to be s0 unprovided, but at 
present we have nothing else left. 45 2 Bay 

Trap. Faith, sir, I don't know but a nothing else may be. 


very good meat when any thing else is not to be had. 


 Hyp. Then, pr?ythee, friend, let's have ay neck of mut- 
ton before that is gone too. | 
Trap. Sir, he hall lay it down this minute; Þ ll see it 


done, gentlemen, I'll wait upon you presently ; for a minute 


I must beg your pardon, and leave to lay the cloth _ 
Hyp. By no means, sir. A 
-T "ye No ceremony, dear sir | Indeed PII do be: 
[ Exeunt Host and Trap. 
 Hyp. What can this familiar puppy be ? . 230 
Flo. With much ado I have recolleRted his face. Don't 


you remember, madam, about two or three years ago, Don 
. Philip had a trusty servant, called Trappanti, that used now _ 
and then to slip a note in your” hand as you come from 


church? 
 Hyp. Ts this he that Philip turned away for saying I was | 

as proud as a Donntye- and homely enough to be good-hu- 

moured ? 

 Fh, The very same, I assure ye; ; only, as you $ee, starving 


| has altered his air a little. a I 


 Hyp. Poor fellow ! I am concerned for Tay What makes 


= —— —— ——— — 
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Fh. I am afraid all places are alike to him. 
Hyp. I have a great mind to take him into my service ; his 

 assurance may be useful as my case stands, - 


Fl. You would not tell him who you are ? WED 
Hyp. There's no occasion for it——P1! talk with him. 


Enter Trarranti. 

Trap. Your dinner's upon the $pit, gentlemen, and the 

cloth is laid in the best room——Are you not for a whet, Sir? 
_ What wine ? What wine n—Hey ! 


Flo. We give you trouble, sir. "64 
| Trap. Not in the least, sirm—Hey! _  FRuks, 
; s | 5 
Enter Host, 


Host. Dye call, gentlemen? _ 
Hyp. Ay ; what wine have ye? 
Host. What sort you please, sir. 
_ Fhs. Sir, will you please to name it? | [7 0 Trap. 
' Trap. Nay, pray, Sir. | 
Hyp. No ceremony, dear sir! upon my word, you Shall. | 
Trap. Upon my soul you'll make me leave ye, gentlemen, | 
 Hyp. Come, come, no words. Pr*ythee, you shall. 260 
Trap, Psha! but why this among friends, now ?——Here 
 —have ye any right Galicia ? 
Host. 'The best in Spain, I warrant it. 
Trap. Let's taste it ; if it be good, set us out half a dozen 
bottles for dinner. _ | 
 Hogst. Yes, sIr. | | (Ex. | 
Fh. Who says this fellow's a starving now ? On my con- 
Sclence, the rogue has more Cn ennAR than a lover at mid- 
night, 269 
Hyp. Hang him, *tis inoffensive ; but Pl humour him— 
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Pray, Sir, (for I find we are like to be better acquainted, 
therefore I hope you won't _—_ my gener ill) 

Trap. Oh, dear sir ! 

_ Hyp. What profession may you be of ? 

Trap. Profession, Sir—I—I—Ods me! here's the wine, 


Enter Host. 


Come, fill out—hold—let me taste it first——Ye blockhead, 


would ye have the gentleman drink before he knows whether 


it be good or not ? [Drizks.] Yes, *twill do=—Give me 
the bottle, Ill fill mT, Now, sir, is not that a glass of 
right wine ? | 280 
Hp. Extremely good, indend—oBac, Sir, as to my question. 
Trap. I am afraid, sir, that mutton won't be enough for 
us all, 
Hyp. Oh, pray Sir, ER what you a please, 
Trap. Sir, your most humble servant=—Here, master !— 
_ pr'ythee, get us a=ha! ay, get us a dozen of PRrNeg eggs 
a dozen, d'ye hear—just to—pop down a little, 


Host. Yes, SID. | Fs [ Going, 
Traps Friend=—let there be a little Slice of bacon to every 
| one of them, | 290 


Hypþ. But, Sir ———_— 
Trap. Odso! I had like to have forgot—here a—Sancho, 
Sancho! Ay, is not your name Sancho? 

Host. Diego, sir. 

Trap. Oh, ays Diego; that's true, indeed, "Digs. Umph! 

Hyp. 1 must e'en let him alone ; there” s$ no putting | in a 
word till his mouth's full, 

Trap. Come, here's to thee, Diego—[ Drinks dit fills again. ] 
That I should forget thy name, engl. 

Host, No great Harm, SIT. | | 300 
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Trap. Diego, ha ! a very pretty name, faith——T think 
you are married, are you not, Diego ? 

Hot, Ay, ay, Sir. 

Trap. Ha! how many children ? 

Host. Nine girls and a boy, sir. | 

Trap, Ha! nine girls—Come, here's to thee again, Diego 
| —— Nine girls! a Stirring woman, I dare Say3 a good house- 
wife, ha, Diego ? 

Host. Pretty well, sir. | | 

Trap. Makes all her pickles herself, I warrgnt ye——Does 
do olives well ? 311 

Host, Will you be pleased to taste *em, Sir ? 


Trap. Taste *em! hum! pr pang let's have a uns Diego. 
Host, Yes, Ir. 


_ Hyp. And ourdinner as s0o0n as : 08 jronee, Sir : when it's 
_ ready call, us. 


Host, Yes, Sir. | [Exiz Host. | 

Hyp. But, sir, I was acking you of your nrolreaiag; 

Trap. profession ! really, sir, I don't use to profess much: 
I am a plain dealing sort of a man : if I say I'll serve a gentle- 
man, he may depend upon me. pps 'Z21 

Flo. Have you ever serv'd, sir ? 

Trap, Not these two last campaigns. 

Hyp. How $0? | 

Trap. Some words with my $uperior officer; I was a a little 
too free in speaking my mind to him. 

Hyp. Don't you think of serving again, Sir? 

Trap. It a good post fall in my way. 

Hyp. I believe I could help you—Pray, , Sir, when you 
Served last did you take pay or wages ? | 330 

Trap. Pay, sir l=——Yes, sir, I was _ cleared, SUbSist- | 
ence and arrears to a farthing. 

Hyp. And our late commander's name was—— 

Trap, Don Philip de las Torres, 
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Hpy. Of Seville? 
. Trap. Of Seville. | 1 
Hyp. Sir, your most humble servant. You need not be 
curious, for I am sure you don't know me, though I do you 
and your condition, which I dare promise you [ll mend upon 
our better acquaintance: and your first step to deserve it is to 
answer me honestly to a few questions. Keep your assurance 
| Still; it may do me service; I shall like you better for it. 


Come, here's to encourage you. _ [ Gives him money. 
Trap. Sir, my humble service to you. EE . 
Hyp. Well said. 345 


Flo. Nay, I'll pass my word he sha'n't dwindleinto modesty. 

Trap. I never heard a gentleman talk better in my life, I. 
have seen $uch sort of a face before ; but where——lI don't 
Know, nor I don't care. It's your glass, sir. 

| Hyp. « Grammercy! here, cousin. [Drinks to Flora.]” 
Come now, what made Don Philip turn you out of his ser- 
vice? Why did you leave him ? 

Trap. It was time, I think ; his wits had left him——the 
man was mad, | | 

Hyp. Mad! 355 

Trap. Ay, stark mad=——in love. p 

Hyp. In love! how, pray ? | 

Trap. Very deep—up to the cars—over head=——drowned 
by this time—he would in——1I would have him Stopped 
| when he was up to the middle. " 360 

Hyp. What was she he was in love with ? 

Trap. The devil, | 

Hyp. So, now for a very ugly likeness of my own face. 
[ Asige.] What $ort of a devil? 
_ Trap. The damning SOrt——2 WOman. 

Hp. Had she no name ? | 

Trap. Her Christian name was Donna Hypolita but her 
proper name was Shittlecock. | 3683 
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Flo. How d'ye like that? [vide to Hyp. 
Hyp. Pretty well. [ Aside to F lo. ] Was she handsome Ahab 
Trap. Umph——5$0, $0. | 

Flo. How d'ye like that? [To Hyp. 

Hyp. Umph——50, $0. [To Flo. Ji Had $he wit ? 

Trap. Sometimes. | 

Hyp. Good humour ? TEND 375 
Trap. Very seldom.. = 

Hyp. Proud? - 

Trap. Ever. | 

Hyp. Was she honest ? * 

Trap. Very proud. | 380 

Hyp. What, had she no good couliticn? 

Trap. Faith, 1 don't remember them. 

Hyp. Ha ! d'ye think $he loved him ?_ 

Trap. If she did, *twas as the cobler loved his wife, ; 

Hyp. How's that ? 

Trap. Why, he beat her thrice a day, and told his neigh- 
bours he loved her ne'er the worse, but he was resolved she 
Should never know it. 

— Hyp. Did $he use him $0 very il? 

Trap. Like ajade. _ Re as 390 
| Fl. How d'ye do now ? [To Hyp. 

 Hyp. I don't know==methinks I—But sure ; what, was she 
not handsome, say ye ? | 

| Trap. A devilish tongue. 

Hyp. Was $he ugly? 

Flo. Ay, say that at your peril. [ ide. 
 Hyp. What was $he ? how did $he look ? 

Trap. Look ! why, faith the woman looked very well when 
She had a blush in her face. | | 
Hyp. Did $he often blush ? | 400 

Trap. I never saw her, | 
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 Hyp. Never saw her! had she no charm ? wat made him 
love her? 
| Trap. Really, T cann't tell. ; 
Flo. How d'ye like the picture, madam ? 0 T fecdes 
 Hyp. Oh, oh, extremely well ! the rogue has put me into 
a cold sweat. I am as humble as an offending lover. 407 


Enter Host., 
_ Hot. Gentlemen, your dinners upon the table, © Exits 
Hyp. "That's well, Come, sir; at dinner I'll give you 


farther instructions how you may Serve yourself and me. 


. Trap. Come, sir. [To Flora. 
Flo. Nay, dear sir ! no ceremony. 


Trap. Sir, your very humble servant. 


[4s they are going, Hyp. Stops them. 
 Hyp. Come back ; here's one 1 don't care should See me. 


Trap. Sir, the dinner will be cold. 415 
Hyp. Do you eat it hot then ; we are not hungry. 
Trap. Sir, your humble servant again. [Hak. 


Flo. You seem concerned ; who is it ? 
"ps My brother Oftavio, as I live !=Come this Way. 
[T, bey- retires 


£Enter Octavio and a Servant, 


Oc. Jasper, run immediately to Rosara's woman ; tell her 
I am just come to town ; Slip that note into her hand, and | 
stay for an answer, | 


Fb. *Tis hee: | Es | 423 
| Re-enter Host, condufing Don PuiLiy. 


Host. Here, Sir, please to walk this Way. 
Flo. And Don Philip, by Jupiter ! 
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D. Phil. When my servant comes, Send him to me imme- 
diately. 

Host. Yes, sir. 

Hp. Nay, Wes it is time for us to make ret ike t 

[ Exeunt "FO and Flo. 

Oc. Don Philip ! Ee 430 

D. Phil. Dear Oftavio! | . 

' Oc. What lucky point of the compass could blow us to. 
one another $0? _ | | 

D. Phil. Faith a wind very contrary to my inclination ; 
but. the worst, I see, blows some good. I am overjoyed to | 
See you.—But what makes you $o far from the army ? 
 *© Oc, Who thought to have found you $0 far from | 
« Seville ? | 

_« D. Phil. What do you do at Madrid ?* [575 4x20 

Oc. Oh, friend, such an unfortunate occasion, and yet 
Such a lucky diseovery ! such a mixture of joy and torment, 
no poor dog upon earth was ever plagued with. 

_ D. Ph4l, Unriddle, pray. 

Oc, Don't you remember, about six months ago, I wrote 
you word of a dear, delicious, sprightly creature that I 
had bombarded for a whole summer to no purpose ? 

D. Phil. I remember. | 

Oc. That same lilly, $tubborn, charming angel now Ca- 
pitulates. 

D. Phil, Then $she's taken, 450 

Oe, I cann't tell that ; for you must know her perfidious 
father, contrary to his treaty with me, and her inclination, 
Is going to—— | 
D. Phil. Marry her to another —— | | 
Oc. Of a better estate than mine, it seems. She tells me 
| here, he is within a day's march of her, begs of me to come 
upon the spur to her relief ; and, if I don't arrive too late, 
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confesses she loves me well enough to open the gates, and 
let me enter the town betore him. There's her express, 
read jt, mm_— | | 460 


HyyoLiTa, FLok A, and TRAPPANTI appear in the Balcony. 


Hy. Hark ! they are talking of a mistress—let us observe. 
Flo. Trappanti, there's your old master. _ 
Trap. Ay, I know him again; but I may chance to tell 
him, he did not know a good servant when he had him. 
_ D. P3Jil. Reads.) © My father has concluded a match for 
me with one I never saw, and intends in two days to perfect 
it : the gentleman is expeQted every hour. In the mean 
time, if you know any friend that has a better title to me, 
advise him forthwith to put in his claim. I am almost out 
of my senses, which you will easily believe when I tell you, 
if such a one should make haste, I sha'n't have time to 
refuse him any thing.” | | 472 
 Hyp. How 1s this? | 
D. Phil. No name ? ROS | 
' Oc. She never would trust it in a letter. 
Flo. If this should be Don Philip's mistress ! 
Trap. Sir, you may take my word it is: I know the lady 
and what the neighbours say of her. 
 Hyp. This was a lucky discovery—but hush. Ri 
D. Phil, What will you do 1n this case ? -" 80 
Oc. That I don't yet know : «© I am half distrated;” I 
have just sent my servant to tell her I am come to town, and 
beg an opportunity to speak with her; I long to ee her; 
I warrant the poor fool will be so soft and + So humble, now 
 $he's in a fright. | 
D. Phil. What will you propose at your meeting her ? 
Oc. I dot know; may be another meeting ; at least it - 
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will come to a kind look, a kiss, good bye, and a sigh=—— 
Ab, if I can but persuade her to run away with me! _ 
D. Phil. Congider—— 490 
Oc. Ah, $0 I do! What pleasure *twould be to have her 
| Steal out of her bed in a moonshiny night ; to hear her come 
pat, pat, pat, along in her slippers, with nothing but a thin 
Silk night-gown loose about her, and in this tempting dress, 
to have her jump into my arms, breathless with fear; © her 
*« panting bosom close to mine, then to srifle her with kisses, 
« and curl myself about her smooth warm limbs, that breathe 
« an healing odour from their pores, TO: to make the 
« $enses ake, or fancy mad.” | 499 
_ D. Phil. Odtavio, I envy thee ; - thou art the happiest man | 
_ in thy temper— _ 
Oc. And thou art the most altered I ever knew. Pr 'ythee, 
| what makes thee 50 much upon the hum-drum ? Well, are 
my sister and-you come to a right understanding yet? When 
_ do you marry? 
Hp. So, now I shall have my picture by another hand, 
D. Phil. My condition, Octavio, is very much like your 
_ mistress's ; $he is going to marry the man $she never saw, and 
1 the woman. | | 509 
Oc. *Sdeath, you make me tremble! I hope 'tis not my 


mistress. 


D. Phil. Thy clatcens that were an idle fear ; Madrid's 
a wide place—or if it were, $he loving you, my friendship | 
and my honour would oblige me to desist. 

Oc. That's generous indeed : but still you amaze me ! Are 
you quite broke off with my sister ? I hope she has given you 
no reason to forget her. 

Hyp. Now I tremble. 

D. Phil. The most severe that ever beauty rrinted 1 in x the | 
heart of man ; a coldness unaccountable to Sense. $20 
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Oc. Pha, dissembled.. 

 Hyp. Ha! | 
DO. Phil, I eann't think it; lovers are $oon flattered into 
_ hope; but She appeared to me indifferent to $0 nice a point, 

that she has ruined me without the trounLe of resolving it, 

Flo. Well, men are fools, | | 

_ Oc. And by this time she's in fits for your leaving her ; 'tis 
her nature: I know her from her bib and baby : I remember, 
at five years old, the vixen has fasted three days together, in 
pure Spite to her governess. | , 530. 

Hyp. So! 

Oc. Nothing could ever, in appearance, make her pleased 
or angry ; always too proud to be obliged, roo high to be_ 
affronted, and thought nothing s0 low as to seem fond of 
revenge : She had a stomach that could digest every thing 
but humility. 

Hyp. Good Jack, Mr. Wit! | 

| Oc. Yet, with all this, I have sometimes seen her good- 
_ natured, generous, and tender. 

typ. There the rogue was civil again. WT” os 
_ D. Phil. 1 have thought $0 too.  [Sighing. 

Hyp. How can he speak of me with so much generosity ? 

Oc.. For all her usage of Jous PI be racked if she did not 
love you. 

D. Phil. I rather think she hated me: however, now tis 
past, and I must endeavour to think no more of her. 

Hyp. Now I begin to hate myself. 
Oc. Then you are determined to marry this other lady ? 

D. Phil. That's my business to Madrid. 

Trap. Which $hall be done to your hand. 550 
D. Phil. Besides, I am now obliged by contraQt. | 'S 
Oc. "Then, though she be my sister, may some jealous, 

_ old, l-natured dog reveiige your quarrel to her. | 
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Hyp. Thank you, sir. 
D. Phil. Come, forget it, | 
Hyp. Come, we have seen enough of the enemy's motions, 
to know *tis time for us to decamp. 
| | [Exeunt Hyp. Flo. and Trap: 
Oc. With all my heart ; let's go in and drink your new 
mistress's health. When do you visit her ? FT 
D. Phil. I intended it immediately, but an unlucky acci- 
dent has hindered me : one of my servants fell sick upon the 
Toad, 50 that I am forced to make $hift with one, and he is 
the most negligent sottish rogue in nature ; has left my port- 
manteau, where all my writings and letters of concern ares 
behind him at the last town we lay at, so that I cann't pro- 
_ perly visit the lady or her father, till I am able to assure them 
whol am. 
Oc. Why don't you go back Jouteelf to sce for them ? 
D. Phil. I have sent my servant, for I am really tired : I 
was loath to appear $0 much concerned for them, lest the 
rascal should think 1 it worth his while to run away with them. 


Enter Servant to OQavio, 


Oc. How now ? | $72 
| Serv. Here's an answer, sir. [Gives a letter. 
Oc. [To D. Phil.] My dear friend, 1 beg a thousand par- | 
dons; I must leave you this minute; the kind creature has 
Sent for me. I am a soldier, you know, and orders must be 
obeyed ; when I come off © "0p PII NP wait upon 
yOu. 
D. Phil. You'll find me here, or hear of me. Adieu, Here, 
house!. [ Exit Oc. 


Enter Host. 
Pr'ythee, See if my Servant be come yet. | 581. 
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Mie. I believe he is, sir ; is he not in blu ? 

'D, Phil, Ay, where is the sot? 

| Hott. Just refreshing himself with a glass at the gate. 

D. Phil. Pray, tell the gentleman I'd speak with him.—— 
[Exit Host.] In all the necessaries of life, there is not a 
greater plague than Servants. Hey, Soto! 


Kates fore drunk, 


Soto, Did you please to—such | ! call, Sir ? 

D. Phil. What's the. reason, blockhead, I must always 
wait upon you thus? 590 | 

Soro, Sir, I did not know any thing of it. I—I—came as 
SOON as you Se—se—se—sent for me. LS | 

D. Phil. And why not without sending, sir ? Did you | 
think I expeQed no answer to the business I sent you about ? 

| Soto. Yes, sir—T did think you would be willing—that is— 

to have an account—s0 I staid to take a glass at the door, 
because I would not be out of the way=——huh ! 

D. Phil. You are drunk, rascal !—— Where's the portman= 
teau ? 

Sore. Sir, 1 am here—if you please ron give you the whole | 
account how the matter is—=huh ! -+;. » -QON 

D. Phil. My mind misgives me—speak, villaio ! — 
[ Strikes him. 

Soto. I will, sir, as s0on as I can put my words into an 1n- 
telligible order : I ar'n't running away, Sir, 

_ Þ. Phil. To the point, sirrah. 

Soto, Not of your sword, dear ir ! 

D. Phil. Sirrah, be brief, or I'll murder you : where's the 
portmanteau ? 

Soto. Sir, as I hope to breathe, I made all the «triftest Search 
in the world, and drank at every house upon the road, going 
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and coming, and asked about it; and $0, at last, as I was 
coming within a mile of the town t BEE%s I found then 
 D. Phil, What? | 

_ Soto. "That it must certainly be lost. IT 

_ D. Phil. Dog! d'ye think this must satisfy me ? 615 

| | | Beats him. 

Soto. Lord, sir, you won't hear reazon——Are you Sure you 
ha'n't it about you ? If I know any thing of it 1 wish I 
may be burnt! 

- D. Phil. Villain! your life cannot make me SatisfaRtion, 
| Soto, No, SIT, that's hard—a man's life cannot——for my 

part—l—l 621 
"- i: Phd: Why do I vent my rage against a Sot, a clod of 


___ earth? 1 should accuse myself for trusting him. 


$070. Sir—T had rather—bought a portmanteau out of my 
own pocket than have had such a life about it. 

D. Phil. Be dumb! 

Soro. Ahuh! Yes. | 
- _ D. Phil. If this rascal has stole it, $ure he would not have 
ventured to come back again,—l am confounded! Neither 
| Don Manuel, nor his daughter know me, nor any of his fa- 
mily. If I should not visit him till I can receive fresh letters 
from my father, he'll in the mean time think himself af- 
fronted by my neglect. What $hall I do ?——Suppose I 
go and tell him my misfortune, and beg his patience till we 
can hear again from Seville, I must think.———Hey, 
Sot ! | |  [Exeunt. 


Re-enter FINPOLITA, FLORA, and TRAPPANTI. | | 
Trap. Hold, ir, let me touch up your foretop a little, _ 
Hyp. «© So! my gloves.” —Well, Trappanti, you know 
your business, and in I marry the lady, you know my promise _ 
to0, | 640 


\ 
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Trap, Sir, I shall remember them both——'Odso! I had 
like to have forgot——Here, house !—a bason and wash-ball 
——]*ye a razor about me. ——Hey ! IR [Knockss 
Hyp. What's the matter ? 

Trap. Sir, you are not shaved. 
 Hyp. Shaved! 
Trap. Ever while you live, SIT, go with a smooth chin to 


your mistress. Hey! [ Knocks. 
Hyp. "This puppy does 50 plague me with his i 1mpertinence, 
I shall laugh out and discover FRO, 650 


Trap, Why, Diego! | 

Hyp. Psha ! pr/ythee don't stand fooling, we're in haste. 

Flo. Ay, ay, shave another time. 

Trap. Nay, what you please, sir; your beard is not much, 

you may wear it to-day. [ T aking her by the chin. 

Flo. Ay, and to-morrow too : pray, sir, will you see the 
coach ready, and put in the things ? 

—— rap. Sir, 11 sce the coach H ready, and put in the things. 

[ Exits 

Flo. Come, madam, courage | Now, let*s do something for 

the honour of our sex, give a proof of our parts, and tell 

mankind we can contrive, fatigue, bustle, and bring about as 

well as the best of them. 662 
Hyp. Well said, Flora: for the honour of our sex be it 

then, and let the grave Nons think themselves as wise as they 

please; but Nature knows there goes more wit to the ma- 

 nagement of some amours, than the hardest point in politics, 

Therefore to men th* affair of staic*s confin'd, 

Wisely to us the state of lowe's assign'd, | 

As love's the weightier business of mankind. [Exeunt. 


—— 
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ACT II. SCENE 1. 


a , 


 — 


Don ManurL?'s House, Enter RoSARA and VILETTA. 


Vileata, 
H EAR reason, 


Ros. Talk of Octavio ther, 


Fil. How do you know but x the gentleman, your father de- 
Signs you for, may prove as pretty a fellow as he? If you 
Should happen to like him as well, would not that do your 
business as well ? 

Ros. Do you expe& Otavio Should thank you for this? 
_ Vil. "The gentleman is no fool. 8 
Ros. He'll hate any one that is not a friend to his love. | 
Yi]. Hang them, say I : but cannot one quench the thirst 
without jumping into the riyer? ls there no difference be» 
tween cooling and drowning ? OQavio's now in a very good 
post——keep him there——lI know the man ; he understands 
| the business he is in to a hair; but, faith, you*ll spoil him ; 
he's too pretty a fellow, and too poor a one for a husband, 
Ros. Poor! he has enough. | 
Fil. That's the most he has. 
Ros. *'T'will do our business. 
Vil. But when you have no portion (which I am afraid you 
won't have with him) he'll soon have enough of you, and 
how will your business be done then, pray ? 21 
Res. Pha ! you talk like a fool. 
Vil. Come, come, if Otavio must be the man, I Say let 
Don Philip be the husband. | 
Ros. I tell you, fool, Il have no man but an Y EETED 
and no husband but ORavio : when you find I am weary of 
bim, P11 give you leave to talk to me of s0omebody else. 
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Vil. Tn vain, I sxe—l have done, madam—one must have 
time to be wise: but, in the mean while, what do ye resolve ? 
Positively not to marry Don Philip ? 30 
Ros. I don't know what I shall do till I «ee ORtavio. When 

did he $say he would be here ? 
Vil. Oh ! I dare not tel] you, madam, 
Ros. Why? 
Vil. Tam bribed to the contrary, 
Ros. By whom ? 
Vil. Otavio he just now sent me this lovely picce of gold 
' not to tell you what time he would be here. 
Ros. Nay, then, Viletta, here are two pieces that are twice 
as lovely ; tell me, when I shall see him. 40 
Vil. Umph! these are lovely pieces indeed. [ Smiling. 
Ros. When, Viletta ? 
Fil, Have you no more of them, madam? 
Ros. Psha! there, take purse and all ; will that content thee? 
Fil. Oh, dear madam ! I should be unconscionable to de- 
| 5Ire more ; but really I was willing to have them all first. 
[ Curtsying. 
Res. When will he come ? | | 
Vil. Why, the poor gentleman has been hankering about 
. the house this quarter of an hour ; but I did not observe, ma« 
dam, you were willing to see him till you had convinced me 
by SO plain a proof. Sl. 
Ros, Where's my father ? 
Vil. Fast asleep in the great chair. 
Ros. Fetch him in then before he wakes. =p 
Yil. Let him wake, his habit will prote& him. . 
Ros. His habit ! 
Vil. Ay, madam, he's turned friar to come at you : if your 
father surprise us, I have a lie ready to back him. —Hist, 
Octavio ! you may enter, | 


Or ew rei) s Baſe? 
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Enter Octavio, ina F riar's Habit. 


Oc. After a thousand frights and fears, do I live to see my 
dear Rosara once again, and kind ? | 61 

Ros. What $hall we do, Otavio? [ Looking kindly on him. 

Oc. Kind creature !=——Do !l—why, as lovers should do; 
what nobody can undo; let's run away this minute, tie our- 
Selves fast in the church-knot, and defy fathers and mothers. 

Res. And fortunes too ? | 

Oc. Psha! we shall have it one day: they must leave their 


money behind them. 


Ros. Suppose you first try my father's good nature? You 
know he once encouraged your addresses. 70 

Oc. First, let's be fast married : perhaps he may be good- 
natured when he cannot help it : « if we should try him now, 
« *twill but set him more upon his guard against us: since 
« we are listed under Love,”” don't let us serve in a separate 
garrison. Come, come, stand to your arms, whip a suit'of 
night-clothes into your pocket, and let's march off in a body 


_ together. 


Ros. Ah, my father! 
Oc. Dead! Eu 
Vil. To your funQtion. 80 


Enter Don MaNnuEL. | 
D. Man. Viletta!_ 
Vil. Sir! | | | 
D. Man, Where's my daughter ? 
Vil. Hist! don't disturb her. | | 
D. Man. Disturb her! Why, what”s the matter ? 
Vil. She's at confession, sir. 


D. Man. Confession ! 1 don't like that; a young woman 
ought to have n no sins at all, 
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_ 7il. Ah! dear ir, there's no living without them. 

. D. Man. She's now at years of discretion. _ 90 

Vil. There's the danger, sir ; she's just of the tasting age : 
one has really no relish for a sin till fifteen, 
 D. Man. Ah! then the jades have swinging stomachs. I 

find her aversion to the marriage I have proposed her has 
- Put her upon disobedient thoughts: there can be no con- 

fession without guilt. a, 

Vil. Nor no pardon, sir, without confession. 

D. Man. Fiddle faddle! I won't have her seem wicked, 
Hussy, you $hall confess for her; I'll have her send her 
Sins by you ; you know *em, I'm s$ure ; but Pll know what 
the friar has got out of her Save you, father, 1 OI 

Oc. Bless you, $0n. 

_ D. Man, How now! What's become of Father BenediR ? ? 
| Why is not he here? | 

Vil. Sir, he is not well; and so desired this gentleman, 
| his brother here, to officiate for him. 

D. Man. He seems very young for a confessor. 

_ #Fil. Ay, sir ; he has not been long at it. 

Oc. Nor don't desire to belong in it: I wish I understand 
it well enough to make a fool of my old don here. [ Aside. 

D. Man, Well, sir, how do you find the pulse of iniquity 
beat there ? What $ort of sin has she most stomach to ? 

Oc, Why, truly, son, we have all frailtics, and your angy- 
ter has had most powerful temptations. 

_ D. Man. Nay, the devil has been very busy with her these 
two days. 

Oc. She has told me a most lamentable Story. 

D. Man. Ten to one but this lamentable story proves a 
most damnable lie, | 119. 

Oc. Indeed, $on, I find by her confrden that you are 
' much to blame for your tyrannical government of her. 
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D. Man, Hey-day ! what, has the jade been inventing 
$ins for me, and confessing them instead of her own ? Let 
. me come—s$he $hall be locked up till she repents them too. 

Oc. Son, forbear; this is now a corroboration of Fm 
guilt: this is inhuman, 

D. Man, Sir, I have done; put pray, if you please, let's 
come to the point : what are these terrible cruelties that 
this tender lady accuses me of ? Z 129 

Oc. Nay, sir, mistake her not : she did not with any ma- 
licious design expose your faults, but as her own depended 

on them : her frailties were the consequence of your cruelty. 

D. Man. Let's have them both antecedent and consequent. 

Oc. Why, she confessed her first maiden innocent affe&tion 
had long been settled upon a young gentleman, whose love 
to her you once encouraged, and after their most solemn 
vows of mutual faith, you have most barbarously broke in 
upon her hopes: and to the utter ruin of her * PrAcee « con- 
tra&tcd her to a man $he never $aw. | 
D. Man. Very good! I see no harm in all this, - 
Oc. Methinks the welfare of a daughter, sir, might be of 
_ weight enough to make you serious. 
_ D. Man. Serious! $0 I am, sir. What a devil! must I 
needs be melancholy, because I have got her a $908 hus- 
band ? | 

- 0c. Her melancholy may tell you, sir, she can't think 
him a good one. ” 

D. Man. Sir, I understand thinking hotine than $he, and 
I'll make her take my word. 

Oc. What have you to obje& against the man she likes 2 

D. Man. The man I like. 2151 

Oc. Suppose the unhappy youth he loves should throw 
himself distraCted at your feet, and try to melt ”u into pity. 

D. Man, Ay! that if he can. 
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Oc. You would not, sir, refuse to hear him. Eh 

_ D: Man. Sir, I shall not refuse him any thing that I am 
Sure will signify nothing. 

Oc. Were you one moment to reflet upon the pangs 
which separated lovers fee], were Nature dead 1n you, that 
thought might wake her, 160 

D. Man. Sir, when I am asked to do a thing I have not a 
mind to do, my nature sleeps like a top. 

Oc. Then I must tell you, sir, this obstinacy lien me, 
as a churchman, to put you in mind of your duty, and to 
let you know too you ought to pay more reverence toour order. 

'D. Man. Sir, I am not afraid of the sin of marrying my 
daughter to the best advantage; and so, if you please, 
father, you may walk home again——when any thang lies 
upon my conscience, ['ll end for you. 169. 

0c. Nay, then, *tis time to claim a lover's right, and to 
tell you, sir, the man that dares to ask Rosara from me is a 
villain. | | [Throws off bis disguize. | 

Vil. So! here will be fine work ! | [ 4vide. 
D. Man. O&avio! the devil ! Tus 
Oc. You'll find me one, unless you do me epeedy justice : 
£ince not the bonds of honour, nature, nor submissive reason | 
can oblige you, I am reduced to take a surer, shorter way, 
and force you to be just. I leave you, sir, to think ont. 

; © [Walks about angrily, 

D. Man. Ah! here's a confessor ! ah ! that jade of 
mine !—and that other jade of my jade's !——Here has been 
rare doings !—Well ! it sha*w't hold long ; madam s$hall be 
noosed to-morrow morning ——Ha ! Sir's in a great pas- 
Sion here, but it won't do—those long strides, don, will 
. Never bring you the sooner to your mistress,— Rogara ! 


Step into the closet, and fetch my speCtacles off o'the table 
there. Tum! tum ! 


[ Sings. 
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Vil. I don't like the old gentieman's looks. — [ Avigde. 
Ros. This obstinacy of yours, my dear father, you shall 
find runsin the family. | Exit Rosara, and Don Man. locks her in, 


D. Man. Tum! dum! dum! [ Sings. 
Oc. Sir, I would advise you, as your nearest friend, to defer 
this marriage for three days. Y 192 
D. Man, Tum! dum! dum! 1 FED 
Vil. Sir, you have locked my mistress in. [Perth 


 D. Man. Tum! dum! dum! 

Vil. If you please to lend me the key, sir, Pl let her out. 

D. Man. Tum! dum! dum! 

Oc. You might afford me at least, as Iama ORE, a 

civil answer, $Ir. 199 
D. Man. Why then, in one word, sir, you shall not marry 
my daughter; and, as you are a gentleman, I'm sure you 
won't think it good manners to stay in my house, when I 
 submissively beg of you to walk out. 

Oc, You are the father of my mistress, and comething, 
sir, too old to answer as you ought this wrong, therefore 
Ill look for reputation where I can with honour take it;_ 
and since you have obliged me to leave your house, I'll waich 
it carefully; I'll know who dares enter it. _ This, sir, be 
'sure of, the man that-offers at Rosara's love shall have one 


virtue, courage at least; I'll be his proof of that, and ere” -- 


he steps before me, force him to deserve her. | [Exits 

D. Man. Ah! poor fellow ! he's mad now, and does not 
know what he would be at. — But, however, *twill be no 
harm to provide against him—— Who waits there ? "814 


Þ nter a Servant. 
Run you for an alguazil, and bid your fellows arm them-. 
Selves ; I expect mischief at my door immediately : if Oc- 
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|  tavio offers any disturbance, knock him "down, and bring 


him before me. -  -[Bx#ts 
il. Kist ! don't I hear my mistress' S voice # 
Ros, [ Within.) Viletta ! 220 


Vil. Here, here, madam—Bless me ; what's this? 
[Viletta /:stens at the closet door, and Rosara thrusts a 
| | billet to her through the key-hole, 
_ Ha! a billet—-—to Oftavio—a—hem. | Puts it into her bosom. 

D. Man. How now, hussy ? What are you As Ss about 
that door for ? 

Vil. Nothing, sir; I was only peeping to see if my mis- 
tress had done prayers yet. 

D. Man. Oh! She had as good let them alone, for She 
Shall never come out till she has stomach enough to fall to 
upon the man I have provided for her. But hark you, Mrs. 
Modesty, was it you, pray, that let in that able comforter 
for my babe of grace there ? 231 

Vil. Yes, sir, I let him in. _ | Perth. 

D. Mar. Did you S0?—Ha ! then if you please, madam, 
—V'll let you go out—go—go—get a sheet of brown paper, 
| pack up your things, and never let me see e that dam'd ugly 
| face of thine as long as I live. 
Vil. Bless me! ir, you are in a $strange humour, that 
you won't know when a seryant does as she should do. 

D. Man. Thou art strangely impudent, 

Vi. Only the farthest from it in the world, sir. 

D. Man. Then 1 am strangely mistaken ; didst not thou | 
own just now thou lett'st himin? "242 

Vil. Yes—but *twas in disguise—for I did not design you 
Should see him, because I knew you did not care my mistress | 
Should see him. 

D. Man. Ha! _ 

Fil. And I "INLAY at the same time, TR had a mind to. 
+. See him, 
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 D. Man. Ha! 249 
Vil. And you know; sir, that the sin | of loving him had 
laid upon her conscience a great while ; $0 I thought it 
high time she should come to a thorough confession. 
_ D. Man. Ha! | 
Vil. So upon this, SIr, as you (PTV 0h pg let him in, 
that's Bk: | 
D. Man. Nay, if it be $0 as thou bag hook he was a proper 
_ confessor indeed. 
Vil. Ay, sir, for you know this was not a epiritual father's 
business. | 
\  D. Man. No, no, this matter was «ty carnal. 
Vil. Well, sir, and judge you now if my mistress is not 
beholden to me ? 202 
D. Man, Oh! extremely ; ; but you'll go to hell, my dear, 
for all this—though, perhaps, you'll choose that place : I 
think you never much cared for your husband's company ; 
and if I don't mistake, you sent him to Heaven the old 
| road. Hark ! what noise is that? [ N:ise without. 
« Vil. So, Ottavio's pushing his fortune—he'll have a 
« wife or a halter, that's positive=[1'll go see,” —[Exit, 


Enter a Servant hastily. 


D. Man. How now ? 270 

Serv. O, sir, Oftavio has set upon a couple of gentlemen 
just as they were alighting out of a coach at the door ; one 
of them, 1 believe, is he that is to marry my young mistress z 
I heard them name her name; I'm afraid there will be 
mischief, sir : there they are all at it, helter skelter. 

D. Man. Run into the hall, take down my back, breast, 
and head-piece; call an officer ; raise the neighbours ; give 
me my great gun ; I'll shoot him out of the garret window, 

| [ Ext. 
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Enier HyPoOLITA and FLORA, putting up their Swords, OCT a- 
| VvIO in the Alguazil's Hands, and 'TRAPPANTI. 

Hyþ. Bring him along—This is such an insolence ! damn 
it ! at this rate no gentleman can walk the Streets 280 

Flo, 1 suppose, sir, your business was more with our 

pockets than our person, Are our things safe ? 
Trap. Ay, Sir, I secured them as $soon as ever I Saw his 
Sword out; I guessed his _— and scowered off with the 
portmanteau. Es 

Hyp. ll know now who set you on, sir. 

Oc. Pr'ythee, young man, don't be troublesome, but thank 
the rascal, that knocked me down, for your escape. 

Hyp. Sir, I'd have you know if you had not been knocked 
down, I should have owed my escape to the same arm you 
would have owed the reward for your insolence. Pray, sir, 
what are you? who knows you ? 292 

Oc. I'm glad, at levats. to find it is not Don Philip that's 
my rival. ; | [ 45:ide, 

Serv. Sir, my master knows the gentleman my well ; he 
belongs to the army. 

Hyp. Then, sir, if you'd have me use - you like a gentleman, 
I desire your meaning of those familiar questions you asked 
me at the coach side. 299 

Oc. Faith, young gentleman, I'll be very chart) : I love the 
; lady you are to marry, and if you don't quit your pretences 
in two hours, it will entail perpetual danger upon you and 
your family. | 

Hyp. Sir, if you please, the danger? s$ equal—for rot me, if 
I am not as fond of cutting your throat as you can be of mine. 

Oc. If I were out of these gentlemens? hands, on my words 
Sir, you should not want an opportunity. | 
 Hyp. O, sir! these gentlemen shall prote& neither of us 3 
my friend and I'll be your bail from them, 
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Flo. Ay, sir, we'll bail you ; and if you please, sir, bring 
your friend, I'm his. Damn me! what MIO think you have 
boys to deal with? _ | 312 
Oc. Sir, I ask your pardon, and $hall desire to kiss your 
hands about an hour hence at _ [Whigpers, 

Flo, Very well, sir, well meet you. de 

Hyp. Release the gentleman. _ 


Serv. Sir, we dare not without my master s order. Here 
he i Is, Sif's .- 


Enter Don Monvai, 


D. Man. How now, bully confessor ? What ! in limbo ? 

Hyp. Sir, Don Fernando de las Torres, whom I am proud 
to call my father, commanded me to deliver this into the 
hands of his most dear and worthy friend, Don Manuel Gri- 
 mald1, and at the same time gave me assurance of a kind re- 
ception. | - Is 

_ D, Man. Sir, you : are theles welcome ; let me embrace ye. 
I'm overjoy'd to see you—Your friend, sir? + 

Hyp. Don Pedro Velada, my near relation, who has done | 
me the honour of his company from Seville, SIr, to assist at 
the solemnity of his friend's MPR 

' D. Man, Sir, you are welcome; I $hall be RE to know 
you. . 331 

 Fh. You do me honour, SIT... 
D. Man. I hope you are not hurt, gentlemen. 
Hyp. Not at all, sirz thanks to a little skill in the word. 
_ D. Man, I am glad of it : however, give me leave to inter- 
_ rupt our business for a moment, till I have done you justice 
. on the person that offered you this insolence at my gate. 

Hyp. Your pardon, sir; I understand he is a gentleman, | 
and beg you would not let my honour suffer, by receiving a 
lame reparation from the law, 340 
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D. Man, A pretty mettled fellow, faith—I must not Tet 
him fight though. [ Aside.] But, sir, you don't know per- | 
haps, how deeply this man 1s your enemy? 

Hyp. Sir, I know more of his spleen and folly than you 
imagine, which, it you Pleave ro dischar ge him, PII acquaint | 
you with. | | 

D. Man. Discharge him ! Pray consider, SIr =— 347 


17 hey seem to talk. 


| Emer V1LETTa, and slips a Note into OcTavio's Hand. 


Vil. Send your answer to me. [ Exit, 

Oc. [ Aside.j Now tor a beam of hope in a tempest. [ Read's.] 
« I charge you don't hazard my ruin and your own by the 
madness of a quarrel : the closet window where I am is but 
a Step to the ground : be at the back-door of the garden ex- 
atly at the close of the evening, where you will certainly 
find one that may put you in the best way of getting rid of a 
rival.” Dear, kind creature ! Now if my little don's fit of 
honour does but hold out to bail me, I am the happiest cog 

in the universe. _ 

 _ D. Man. Well, sir, 8ince I find your honour is dipt So deep 
in the matter—here—release the gentleman. 7 501.5 T OY 

Flo, So, Sir, you have your freedom ; you may depend 
© upon us. 
Hyp. You will find us punAual,——Sir, your Servant, 
Oc. So, now I have a very handsome occasion to put off 
he tilt too. Gentlemen, I ask your pardon ; I begin to be 
a little sensible of the rashness I committed ; and I confess 
your manner of treating me has been $0 very much like men 
of honour, that I think myself obliged, from the same prin- 
ciple, to assure ye, that though I love Rosara equal to my lite, 
yet no consideration shall persuade me to be a rude enemy, _ 
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even to my rival, I thank you for my freedom, and am your 
humble servant. | [ Exit. 
Hp. Your $ervant, sir=——] think we released my brother, 
very handsomely ; but I ha*n't done with him. [ 45:e to Flo. 
 _ D. Man. What can this sudden turn of civility mean ? Pm 
_ afraid ?tis but a cloak to some new roguery he has in his head. 
Hyp. 1 don't know how old it may be, but my servant here. 
has discovered a piece of villany of his that exceeds any othcr 
| he can be capable of. | 
D. Man. Is it possible ? Why would you let him go then ? 
Hyp. Because I'm sure it can do me no harm, sir, 389 
D. Man. Pray, be plain, sir : what is 1t ? | 
Hyp. This fellow can inform FRSIIY to say truth, he's 
much better at a lie. | [ 45:des 
D. Man, Come hither, friend ; pray, what 1s this business ? 
 Hyp. Ay, what was that you overheard between. Oftavio 
and another gentleman at the inn where we alighted 7 
| Trap. Why, sir, as I was unbuckling my portmanteau in 
the yard, there I observed Ottavio and another spark very 
familiar with your honour's name ; upon which, sir, I pricked 
up the ears of my curiosity, and took in all their discourse, 
D. Man, Pray, who was that other spark, friend ? 391 
Trap. A brother rake, sir ; a damn'd $ly-looked fellow. 
. - D. Mans 0s oh 
 Fh. How familiarly the rogue treats his old master ! [4ride. - 
_ #Hyp. Poor Don Philip! [ 4side. 
Traps Says one of them, says he, No, damn him, the old 
rogue (meaning you, sir) will never let you have her by fair 
means; however, says Octavio, Ill try- Soft words z » but if 
those wont do, bully him, says t'other. | 4009. 
D. Man. Ah, poor dog ! but that would not do neither, 
Sir ; he has tried them both to-day to no purpose. 
Trap. Say you 50, sir ! then you'll find what I say is all of 
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a piece. Well, and if neither of these will do, says he, you 


' must e'en tilt the young prig, your rival, (meaning you then, 


Sir.) _ [70 Hyp. 
D. Man. Ha, ha! that 1 perceive, my spark did not greatly 
care for. 
Trap. No, sir; that he found was catching a Tartar,— 
*Sbud! my master fought like a lion, sir. | | 
Hyp. Truly, I did not spare him. | ©" .4T70. 
Flo. No, faith—after he was knocked down. [ As5ide. 
_ Trap. But, now, sir, comes the cream of the TOguery: 

_ Hp. Pray observe, sir. | 
Trap. Well, says Slylooks, and if all these fail, Lkave a 
rare trick in my head that will certainly defer the marriage 
for three or four days, at least, and in that time the devils 


It if you don't find an opportunity to run away with her. 


D. Man. Would you $0, Mr. Dog ; but he'll be hanged. 

Hyp. O, ir, you'll find we were My fortunate 1 in this 
discovery. | | 420 

D. Man. Pray, ir, let's hear : what was ; this trick to be, 
friend ?_ | 


Trap. Why, sir, to alarm you that my master was an im- 


postor, and that Slylooks was the true Don Philip, sent by | 
is father from Seville to marry your daughter; upon which 


(says he) the old put ARE you again, SIr,) will be 50 
bamboozled, that— 


D. Man. But pray, sir, how did young Mr. Coxcomb con- 


clude that the old put was to believe all this? Had they no 


Sham proofs that they proposed to bamboozle me with, as 


you callit? 431 


Trap. You 5hall hear, ir; (the plot was pretty well laid, 


_ too) 1I'Il pretend, says he, that the rascal, your rival, (mean- 


ing you then, sir.) has robbed me of my portmanteau, where 


| Thad put upall my jewels, money, and letters of recommen- 
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dation from my father : we are neither of us known in Ma- 
drid, says he, $0 that a little impudence and a grave face will 
certainly set those two dogs a Snarling, while you run away 
with the bone. That's all, sir. | 

D. Man. Impudent rogue! 440 

_ Hyp. What think ye, sIr? Was not this business PT 
| handsomely laid ? 
__Fb. Faith, it might have wrought a very ridiculous con- 
SeQUence. Ref. 
 D. Man. Why, truly; if we had not been fore-armed by 
this discovery, for aught I know, Mr. Dog might have ran 
away with the bone indeed ; but, if you please, sir, since these 
ingenious gentlemen are $so pert upon the matter, we'll een 
let them see, that you and I have wit enough to do our busi- 
ness, and e*en clap up the wedding to-morrow morning. 450 

 Hyp. Sir, you are two obliging<—}ut will your daughter 
think ye be prevailed with? _ 

D. Man. Sir, I'll prepare her this minute——lt's pity, me- 
thinks, we released that bully, thoughom—_——_ 

« Hyp. Not at all, sir 3 1 don't suppose he can have the im- 
«& pudence to pursue his design; or if he Should, sir,— now 
« we know him beforehand. » | 457 

« D. Man. Nay, that's true, as you say,-but therefore, 
© methinks, I'd have him come : I love mightily to laugh in. 
« my sleeve at an impudent rogue when Pm sure he can do 
«© me do harm. Udsflesh ! if he comes, the dog sha*n't know 
_« whether I believe him or not——/ll try if the old ou can 
&« bamboozle him or no. 

« Hyp. Egad,sir, you're in the right on't; knock him down 
«with his own weapon. | 
*« Trap. And when he's down I have a trick to keep him $0. 
« Flo. The devil's 1 in it if we don't maul this rascal among 
© Us, | 

We 
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« D. Man. A Son of a Whore——l am oy we let him go 
«« $0 $00n, faith.”” 470. 

Flo. We might as well have held him a little. | 

Hyp. Really, sir, upon second thoughts, 1 wish we had — 
His excusing his challenge $0 abruptly, makes me fancy he 


1s 1n hopes of carrying his point some other way——Did not 


you observe your daughter's woman whisper him ? 
D. Man. Humbh ! 
Flo. They Seemed very busy, that's certain, 
Hyp. I cannot say about what—but it will be worth our 
while to be upon our guard. 
D. Man. I am alarmed. tua, 40 
Hyp. Where is your daughter at this time? | 
_D. Man. 1 think she's pretty Safe, —but Pl] go make her 
SUre. 
Flo, « *Twill be no harm to look about FE vice”: Where” I 
her woman?  _ | 
D. Man. Vl be upon her a a Shall be arched 
for intelligence——You'll excuse me, gentlemen. 
Hyp. Sir, the occasion presses you. | 488 
D. Man. If I find all safe, I'll return immediately, and 


then, if you please, we'll run over some old 5tories of my good 


friend, Fernando——Y our £$ervant. NN Rn + 


Hyp. Sir, your most humble servant.———Trappanti, thou 
art a rare fellow; thou hast an admirable face, and when 


thou diest, I'll have thy whole statue cast all in the same_ 


metal. 

Flo. *'Twere pity the rogue was not bred t to the law, 

Trap. So *tis indeed, sir A man should not praise him- 
Self; but. if I had been bred to the gown, I dare venture to 
Say, I become a lie as well as any man that wears it. 499. 

Hyp. Nay, now, thou art modest But, sirrah, we have 
more work ſor ye: you must get in with the Servants, at= 
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tack the lady's woman ; there, there's ammunition, rogue ! 
[Gives him money.]—Now try if you can mans a breach into 
the secrets of the family. 
Trap. Ah, sir, I warrant you=l could never yet meet with 
a woman that was this sort of pistol-proof—I have known a 
handful of these do more than a barrel of gunpowder : the 
French charge all their cannon with them ; the only weapon 
in the world, sir. I remember my old master's father used 
to say the best thing in the Greek-Grammar, was— 4rguriois 


lonchasy machou, kai panta crateseis. | [ Exit, 
Hyp. Well, dear Flora, let me Kis3 thee : thou hast done 
_ thy part to a miracle. 513 


Flo. Egad, I think so : didn't I bear up briskly ? Now if 
Don Philip should come while wy blood's Ps let him look to 
himself. | 
 Hyp. We $hall find him a little tough, I believe: for, poor 
gentleman ! he is like to meet with a very odd is from 
his father-in-law. | | 

Flo. Nay, we have done his business there, [ believe. 520 
_ #Hyp. How glibly the old pontiemns Swallowed Saas + mm S 
\MEF. 
Flo. And how rachly the rogue told it! | 
Hyp. And how $0on it worked with him ! for if you please, 
'$ays he, we'll let him sce that we have wit enough to do our 
business, and clap up the wedding to-morrow morning. 

Flo. Ah, we have it all the way——Well, what must we 
do next? 

Hyp. Why, now for the ladg—Pl be a little brisk upon 
her, and then | 539 
Fl. ViRtoria ! [ Exeunts 
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ACT 11]. SCENE 1, 
Continues, Enter ViLETTA hastily, Don ManutL and Trar- 
| PANTI behind, wrrving ber. -. 


| V, letta. 
ws with much ado I have given the old Don the ﬆlip ; ; he 
has dangled after me through every room in the house, high 
and low, up stairs and down, as close to my tail as a great 
| boy hankering after one of his mother's maids, Well, now 
we will see what Monsieur Oftavio says, 
[Takes a letter from her bosom. 
T rap. Hist ! there the 1 is, and alone, When the devil has 
any thing to do with a woman Sir, that's his time to take 
her. Stand close.. 
D. Man. Ah, he's at work dna Thaw SA letter, 
T; rap. Leave her to me, sir, I'll read it. 10. 
Vil. Hah, two pistoles !—-Well, Pl say that for him, the 
man knows his business ; his letters always come post-paid. 
[Yhile she ts reading, 'Trappanti steals behind, and looks 
over her shoulder.] Z 
«© Dear Viletta, 
© Convey the enclosed immediately t to your mistress, 
and, as you prize my life, use all possible means to keep the 
old gentleman from the closet till you are sure $he is safe out 
of the window. Your real friend,? | 
| Trap, Octavio, | | | [ Reading. 
Vil. Alt © iy [ Shrieking. 
| Trap. Madam, your ladyrhip? 5 most humble servant. 20 
Fil. You're very impertinent, methinks, to look over other 
people's letters. 
Trap. Why=—l never read a letter i in my life without look- 
ing it over. 
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_ Vil. 1 doit know any business you had to look upon this. 

Trap. There's the thing—your not tag. that has put. 
you into this passion. | 

Vil. You may chance ro have your bones broke, Mr. Cox- 
comb. 29 

Trap. Sweet Honeycomb ! don't be So waspish ; or if I 
keep your counsel, d'ye see, I don't know why -my bones 
mayn't keep their places ; but if I peach, whose bones wall 
pay for it then? 

Dil. Ha! ! the fool 5ays true ; I had better wheedle kim- 

| [ Aides 

Tra rap. My dear queen ? don't be frighted—I come as a 
friend ; now be serious. 

Fil. Well, what would you knee #8 

Trap, Don't you love money ore any thing i in the world 
—except one. 

Vil. I except nothing. 40 
| Trap. Very good—and pray, how many letters do you 

expect to be paid for when Octavio has married your mis- 
tress, and has no occasion to write to her? Look you, 
child, though you are of counsel for him, use him like a 
true lawyer ; make difficulties where there are none, that 
he may $ee you where he needs not. Dispatch is out of 
 praQtice? delay makes long bills : stick to it ; once get him 
his cause, there's no more advice to be paid for. 

Vi]. What do you mean? 49 

Trap. Why, that for the same reason I have no mind to 
put an end to my own fees by marrying my master : while 
| they are lovers they will always have occasion for a con= 
_ fidant and a pimp; but when they marry—serw:iteur—good 
night vails ; our harvest 1s over. What als think of me 
now ? 


Fil, Why=I like what you ray very well; but I don't 
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know, my friend, to me—that same face of yours looks like 
| the title-page to a whole volume of roguery—What is it you 
drive at? _ | 59 

Trap. Money, money, money. Don't you let your mis- 
tress marry Oftavio: I'll do my best to hinder my master. 
Let you and I lay our heads together to keep them asunder, 
and $0 make a penny of them all three. 

Vil. Look you, seignior, I'll meet you half way, and con- 
. fess to you I had made a rough draught of this projet_ 
myself : but say I should agree with you to go on upon't, 

what security can you give me for performance of articles ?_ 

Trap. More than bond or Judgment —my perion in 
custody. | 

Vil. Ah, that won't do. 70 

Trap. No, my love ! why, there's many a sweet bit in't— 
taste it, [ Offering to kiss her, she puts him away, 
_ Vil. No. | | 

| Trap. Faith, you must give me one. 

Vil. Indeed, my friend, you are too ugly for me ; though 
I am not handsome myseltf, 1 love to play with those that 
are. 

Trap. And yet, methinks, an honest fellow of my size and 
complexion, 1n a careless posture, playing the fool thus with 
his money. [T o55es a pure, she catches it, and he kisses her, 

Fil, Psha! Well, if I must, come then—to See how a 
woman may be deceived at first sight of a man. ws 9 

Trap, Nay, then, take a second thought of me, child. 
[ Jgain, 

D. Man, Hak !—this 1s lays their heads together, in- | 
deed, | [ Behind, 
Vil. Well, now get you gone ; I have a letter to give to 
my mistress» Slip into the garden Pl come t'ye pre- 
_ $ently; : = 
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Trap. Is't from Octavio ? | 
Vil. Psha ! begone, I say. | [ Snatches the letter. 


Trap, Hist! ['Trappanti becions Don Manuel, who goes 
voftly behind. Gi Et 92 


Vil. Madam ! madam ! ah ! 
 D. Man: Now, OETY give me the other letter: or Pl 
_ murder you. _ [Draws 
Fil. Ah lud! ob lud !—there !  [Squeaking. 
D. Man. Now we $hall see what my gentleman would be 
at—[ Reads. ]—< My dear angel !'—Ha ! $oft and impudent ! 
—* Depend upon me at the garden-door by seven this even=- 
Ing : pity my impatience, and believe you can never come too 
SOON to the arms of your *-..- __ OcrTavio, 


Ah! now would this rampant rogue make no more : of de- 
bauching my gentlewoman, than the gentlewoman would of 
him, if he were to debauch her, —Hold—let's see ; what does 
he say here—um—um ! [ Reads to himself. 
il. What a $0t was I to believe this old fool durst do me 
any harm ! but a fright*s the devil.-Would I had my let-_ 
ters again—though ?tis no great matter : for, as my friend 
Trappanti SAYS, celnying Ocavio's business is doing my 
own. T0 
 D. Man. [ Reading.] Um—um! ure $he is safe out 
of the window. Oh, there the mine is to be sprung then.— 
The gentleman makes a warm $iege on't in troth, and one 
would think was in a fair way of carrying the place, while 
he has such an admirable spy in the middle of the town,— 

| Now, were I to act like a true Spaniard, I ought to rip up. 
this jade for more intelligence ; but I'll be wise ;_ a bribe 
and a lye will do my business a great deal better.-Now, 
gentlewoman, what do you think in your conscience I ought | 
 todotoye? 120 


lf 
| 


52 SHE WOU'D AND SHE wou'd nNoT, A II). 


_ Vil. What I think in my conscience you'll not do to me 


| —make a friend of me—You see, sir, I dare be an enemy. 


D. Man. Nay, thou dost not want courage, Þ ll say that 
for thee : but is it possible any thing can make thee honest ? 
Vil. What do you suppose would make me otherwise ? 

_ D. Man. Money. 

Vil. You have nick'd it. 

D. Man. And would the same sum make. thee surely one 
as other? =: >. BY: 

Vil. That I cann't say neither ; one must bs heavier than 


tother, or else the scale cann't turn. 


D. Man. Say it be $0, would that turn thee into my In- 


terest ? 


Vil. The very minute you turn into mine, sir ; "ines your- 
Self—here stands Octavio with a letter, and two pieces to give 


It to my mistress—there stand you with a hem ! and four | 


picces—where would the letter go, d'ye think? 137 
D. Man. "There needs no more—I*'m convinced and will - 
trust thee—there's to encourage thee beforehand, and when 


thou bringest me a letter of Octavio's, 1'il double the sum. 


Vil. Sir, I'll do it ;—and will take care he $hall write pre- 
Sently. 1,  Lfvidts 
D. Man. Now, as you expe I should believe you, be- 


gone, and take no notice of what I have discovered. 


Vil, I am dumb, Sir o——_—_ .. | Exit. 
D. Man. So, this was done like a wise general ; and now 


I have taken the counterscarp there may be some hopes of 


making the town capituiate.— Rosara l [Unlacks the clot. 


Enter Rosar/ Ss 


Ros. Did you call me, sir? _ 149 
D. Man. Ay, child. Come, be cheerful ; what I have to 


say to you I'm $sure ought to make you $0. 
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Ros. He has certainly made some discovery ; Viletta did 
not cry out for nothing. — What shall I domdissemble ? 

[ Aride. 

D. Man, In one word, set your heart at rest, for yon! Sha'l 
marry Don Philip this very evening. | 

Ros. That's but short warning for the gentleman as well 
as myself, for I don't know that we ever saw one another, 
How are you $sure he will like me? 158 
 D. Man. Oh, as for that matter, he shall see you presently ; 

and I have made it his interest to like you—but if you are 
Still positively resolved upon OQtavio, I'll make but few 
words—pull off your clothes, and go to him. 

Ros. My clothes, sr! 

D. Man. ys. for the gentleman cha” n't have a rag with 
YOu. 

Ros, I am not in haste to be starved, ir. 
|  D. Man. Then let me $ee you put on your best airs, and 
receive Don Philip as you should do. 

"Ros. When do you expe him, sir ? 169 

D. Man. ExpeQt him, sir !—he has been here this hour—[ 
only staid to get you out of the sullens. ——He's none of your 
hum-drums—all life and mettle! ?Odzooks, he has the 
courage of a cock ! a duePs but a dance to him : he has 
| been at 82! $a !—sa, for you already. . 

Ros. Well, sir, I $ha*n*t be afraid of his courage, Since I 
See you are resolved he $hall be the man.—He $hall find me 
. a woman, sir, let him win me and wear me as $00 as you 
" please. | -. 178 
 _ D. Man. Ah, now thou art my own girl ; hold but in this 
| humour one quarter of an hour, and I'll toss the t'other 
| bushell of doubloons into thy portion.——Here, bid a— 
Come, Pl! fetch him myself—She's in a rare cue, *taith ! ah, 
if he does but nick her now. | | [ Exit, 


H 
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| Ros. Now I have but one card to play——if that don't hit, 
my hopes are crushed indeed : if this young spark be not a 
downright.coxcomb, I may have a trick to turn all yet. 
Dear fortune give him but common sense, I'll make it im- 
possIble for him to like me—Here they come—— 

[ Walks carelessly and Sag's 
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- Enter Don Mavvil and Hy pOLITA. | 


« Hyp. Dl love and I'll change=—=s [Sings with her, 

« D, Man. Ah, he has her, he has her !”? - :.-2390- 

Hyp. Madam, I kiss your ladyship's hands: I find by 
your gaiety you are no stranger to my business. Perhaps 
you expeCted I should have come in with a grave bow and a 
| long $peech, but my affairs are in a little more haste ; there- 
| fore, if you please, madam, we'll cut the work: shopgt ; be 
thoroughly intimate at the first sight, and see one another's 
humours in a quarter of an hour, as well as if we had been 
weary of them this twelvemonth. 

D, Man. Ah! == 

' Ros, Troth, sir, I think you are very much in the right : 
The s0oner I see you, the sooner 1 Shall Know whether I 
like you or not. 

Hyp. Psha! as for that matter, youll find me a very 
 fashionable husband; I $ha'n't expe& my wite to be over 
fond of me. 


Ros. But 1 love to be in the fashion too, Sir, 1n taking the 
_ man | have a mind to. | 

Hip, Say you 80? why, then, take me as $00n as you 
_ please, | | | 209 
' Ros, I only 5tay for my ned; Sir: as Soon as ever that 
comes to me, upon my word I'm ready to wait upon you. 
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Hyp. Well, madam, a quarter of an hour hall break no 
Squares. »—Sir, if you'll find an occasion to leave us alone, 
I $ee we $hall come to a right understanding presently. 

D. Man. VII do it, sir. Well, child, speak in thy con- 
SClence, is not he a pretty fellow ? 

Ros. The gentleman's very well, sir, but methinks he 15a 
little too young for a husband, — 
_ D. Man, Young ! a fiddle! you'll find him old enough. 
for a wife, I warrant ye. Sir, I must beg your pardon for a 
moment ; but if you please, in the mean time, J'll leave you 
my daughter, and so pray make your best of her. [Exit. 

Hyp, I thank ye, sir. [Hyp. stands sometime mute, looks 
carelessly at Rosara, and she smiles as in contempt of him.] Why, 
now, methinks, madam, you had as good put on a real smile, 
| for I am doomed to be the happy man, you SCC. | 

Ros. So my father gays, ir. 

Hyp. Il take his word. | 

Ros, A bold man——but he'll break it. 

_ Hyp. He won't. 230 

Res. He must. 

Hyp. Whether he will or no? 

Ros. He cann't help it now, 

 Hyp. How $0, pray ? 

Ros. Because he has promised you, you $hall marry 1 me z 
and he has always promised me, I should marry the man I 

could love. 
__ Hyp. Ay—that is, he would a oblige you to love the man 
you Should marry. | 

Ros. 'The man that I marry will be sure of my love ; but 
for the man that marries me——mercy on him !_ 241 

 Hyp. No matter for that, I'll marry you. 
| Ros. Come, I don't believe you are $0 ill-natured, 
Hyp. Why, dost thou not like me, child ? 
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Ros, Um——No. 
- Hyp. What's the matter? 
Res. The old fault, 
Hyp. What? 
Ros. 1 don't like you, 
Hyp. Is that all? _ 250 
Ros, No. | 
Hyp. That's hard—the rest. 
Ros. 'That you won't like, 


©, Hp. Pll stand it——try me, 


Ros. Why then, in short, I like another :—another man, 
Sir, has got into my head, and has made $uch work there, 
you'll never be able to set me to rights as long as you live, 
—What d'ye think of me now, sir ? Wort this serve for 
a reason why you should not marry me ? 259 
 Hyp. Um—the reason is a pretty smart sort of a reason, 
truly : but it won't do..- To be $short with ye, madam, I 
have reason to believe I shall be disinherited if 1 don't marry 
you. 

Res. And what have you reason to believe you Shall be, if 
you do marry me? | 
 #p. In the Spanish fachion, q SUPPOse, jealous to a de- 
Hroe: 

Ros, You may bei in the TOO" fashion, and something 
else to a degree. | 269 

Hyp. Oh, if I have not courage enough to prevent that, 
madam, let the world think me in the English city fashion, 
_ content to a degree. Now, here in Spain, child, we have 
\ Such things as back rooms, barred RIEL, hard fare, pot 
SON, daggers, bolts, chains, and $0 forth. 

Ros. Ay, sir, and there are such things : as ; bribes, plots, 


__ Shams, letters, lies, walls, ladders, keys, COIs and $0 


forth. | 277 
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Hyp. Hey ! a very complete regiment indeed! what a. 
world of service might these do in a quarter of an hour, 
with a woman's courage at the head of them ! Really, ma- 
dam, your dress and humour have the prettiest loose French 
air, Something so quality, that let me _ madam, I believe 
in a month I should be apt to poison ye. 

Ros. So ! it takes ! | Aside.] And let me die, sir, I believe 
I should be apt to deserve it of yes... 

Hyp. I $hall certainly do it. | 

' Ros. It must be in my breakfast thats I should cer- 
tainly run away before the wedding dinner came up. 

« Hyp. That's over-ated ; but I'll startle her. [ 45ide.] 
« 'Then I must tell you, madam, a Spanish husband may be 
_ * provoked as well as a wite. 291 

« Ros. My life on't, his revenge is not half so sweet z and 
« if she's provoked, 'tis a thousand to one but she licks her 
« lips before she's nailed in her coflin, | 

« Hyp. You are very gay, macam. | 

'« Ros. I see nothing to fright me, sir, for I cannot believe 
« you'll marry me now—l have told you -my humour ; if 
« you like it you have a good stomach, 298 
 « Hyp. Why, truly, you may probably lie a little heavy 
« upon it, but I can better digest . you than poverty : as for 
« your inclination, Il Keep your body honest however ; that 
« $hall be locked up; and if you don't love me then—PII 
* $tab you. 

« Ros. With what ? your words ? it must be those you Say 
« after the priest then—Yow'll be able to do very little that 
& will reach my heart, I assure ye. 

« Hyp. Well, well, madam, you need not give yourself 
ec half this trouble; I am heartily convinced you will make 
<« the damned'st wife that ever poor dog of a husband wished 
« at the devil: but really, madam, you are very unfortunate, 


58 SHE Wou'D AND SHE wou'd noT. AQ 1IT, 


« for notwithstanding all the mighty pains you have taken, 


« you have met with a positive coxcomb, that's still just fool 


& and Stout enough to marry you, 
« Ros ?*Twill be a proof of your courage indeed, 
« Hyp. Madam, you rally very well, tis confessed ; but now, 
« jf you please, we'll be a little serious. 316 
& Ros. I think I am.—What does he mean. [ Aside.?? 
Hyp. Come, come, this humour is as much affeRed as my 
own : I could no more bear the qualities you say you have, 
than I know you are guilty.of them : your pretty arts in 
Striving to avoid, have charmed me. * Had you been pre- 
« cisely coy, or over-modest, your virtue then might have 
« been suspetted : your shewing me what a man of sense 
« should hate, conviuces me you know too what he ought to 
« love; and $he that's once $o well acquainted with the | 


« charms of virtue never can forsake it. I both admire and _ 


& love you now ; you have made what only was my inte- 
« rest my happiness.” At my first view I woo'd you only to 
Secure a sordid fortune, which now I overjoyed could part 
with, nay, with life, with any thing, to pRrenees. your une 
rivalled heart. 331 


Ros. Now I am plunged indeed. [ fride. ] Well, Sir, I own. 


| you have discovered me; and since you have obliged me to 


be $erious, I now, from my sincerity, protest my heart's al- 
ready given, from whence no-power nor interest $shall recall 
it, 


Hyp. I hate my interest, and would owe no power or title 


'Dut to love. pes 2.338 


Ros. If, as you Say, you think 1 find a charm in virtue, 


you'll know too there's a charm in constancy. You ought to 
Scorn me $should I flatter you with hope, since now you are 


assured I must be false before I can be yours. If what I 
have said seems cold, or too neglectful of your merit, call it 
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Not ingratitude Or SCOrn, but faith unmoved and justice to 
the man I love. Rs CORE ” 4 

« yp. Death ! I have fooled away my hopes ; She must 
* consent, and soon, or yet I'm lost. i 5D evdes 

* Recs, He $eems a little thoughtful; ; if he has honour there 
<© may yet be hopes. | |  [ Avide,”? 

Hyp. « It must—it can be only SO; that way I make her 
* $ure, and serve my brother too. [ Aside.}” Well, ma- 
dam, to let you sce I'm a friend to love, though love's an 
enemy to me, give me but a seeming proof that Oftavio is 
_ the undisputed master of your heart, and Þll forego the 
power your father's obligations give me, and throw my 
hopes into his arms with you. 356 

Res. Sir, you confound me with this goodness. A proof! 
Is it possible? Will that content ye ? Command me to what 
proof you please ; or if you'll trust to my sincerity, let these 
tears of joy convince ors on my knees, by all my 

hopes of peace, I swear- 
_Hyp. Hold! $wear never to make a husband but ORavio. 

Ros. I swear, and Heaven befriend me as I keep this vow 
inviolate, 

Hyp. Rise, madam, and now receive a Secret which I need 
not charge you to be careful of, since as well your quiet as 
my own depends upon it. A little common prudence be- 
tween us, in all probability, before night, may make us 
happy | in our separate wishes. 369 

Ros, What mean you, Sir ? SUre you are some "_ Sent 
to my deliverance. | 

Hyp. Truly, madam, I have been often told $0 ; but, like 

. most angels of my kind, there is a mortal man in the world 
 wWhoT have a great mind should know that I am—but a wo- 
man. | ” RS 
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Ros. A woman! are not you Don Philip ? 

Hyp. His shadow, madam, no more; I just run before 
him——nay, and after him too. ” 

« Res, I am confounded—=a woman! _ 379 

* Hyp. As arrant a woman from top to toe as ever man 
© run mad for. | Ro 

« Ros, Nay, then you are an angel. | 

« Hyp. Perhaps you'll think me a little akin to one at 

« least.” Octavio, madam, your lover, is my brother ; my 
name Hypolitaz my story you shail know at leisure. 
- Res. Hypolita! nay, then, from what you've aid, and | 
what I have heard Octavio say of you, I guess your story : 
but this was so extravagant a thought. 388 
Hyp. 'That's true, madam, it—it—it—was a little round 
about indeed; I might have found a nearer way to Don Phi- 
lip : but these men are such testy things, they can never stay 
one's time ;z always 1n haste, just as they please 3 now we are. 
to look Kind, then grave; now $oit, then SINCere—— Fid- 
« dlestick! when may be a woman has a new suit of knots 
* on her head—s0 if we happen not to be in their humour, 
« forsooth, then we coquette, anq are proud, and vain, and 
« then they are to turn fools, and teil us 80; then one 
«« pouts and t'other huffs ;?? and $0 you see there is such a 
plague that—I don't KNOW—one does not care to be rid of 
them neither, | | 4c0 

Ros. A very generous confession ! 

_ thp. Well, madam, now you know me thoroughly; I hope 
you'll think me as fit for a husband as another woman. 

Ros. Then I must marry ye? 

Hyp. Ay, and spceedily too, for I expe& Don Philip every 
moment, and if we don't look about us, he will be apt to for- 
bid the banns, _ 

Res, If he comes, what $hall we do 2 408 
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| Hyp. I am provided for him—Here comes your father—— 


« he's secure.” Come, put on a dumb, consenting air, and 
leave the rest to me. 41l 

Ros. Well, this getting the better of my wise papa won't 
| be the least part of my satisfaQtion, 


W 2 er Don ManvzL. 


' D. Man. So, on, how does the battle gonow? Have you 
cannonaded stoutly ? Does she cry quarter ? 

 Hyp. My dear father ! let me embrace, your knees ; 'Y my 
life's too poor to make you a .return—you have given me an 
empire, sir ;z I would not change to be Grand Seignior. 

D. Man. Ah, rogue! he has done it, he has done it; he 
has her! ha! is't not so, my little champion ? 420 


_ Hp. Vietoria, sir! the town's my own.——Look here! 
and here, sir ! thus have I been plundering this half hour; 


and thus, and thus, and thus, till my lips ache __ 


| Kiees her. 


D. Man. Ah, give me the great chair—I cann't bear my 
J0y- ,—— You rampant: rogue !--Could not ye give the poor 
girl a quarter of an hour's warning? 


_ Hyp. My charmer! | Unhaoy Ros. 


D. Man. Ah, my cares are over! 


Hyp. Oh, I told you, Sir—hearts and towns are never too. 
Strong for a surprize. 430 
 _ D. Man. Pr'ythee be quiet, L hate the Sight of ye—Rosara ! 


come hither, you wicked thing, come hither, I say. 
Ros. I am glad to see you $0 well pleased, sir. 
D. Man. Oh, 1 cannot live—l cannot live it ; it pours upon 


me like a torrent; I am as full as a bumper—it runs over at 


my eyes ; I $shall choke——Answer me two questions, and 
kill me outright. | 
Ros. "ny thing that will make you more pleazcd, SIF., 

I 
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D. Mun, Are you positively resolved to marry this gen- 

tleman? | 440 
Ros. Sir, I am convinced *tis the first match that can make 

me happy» | | 

_ D. Man. I am the miserablest dog alive——and I warrant 


you are willing to marry him to- morrow morning it I should 
ask you ? | 


Ros. Sooner, sir, if you think it necessary. 
_D. Man. Oh, this malicious jade has a mind to destroy | me 
all at once—Ye cursed toad ! how did you do to get in with 


- her 80? I C2. 
Ros, Come, sir, take heart, your Joy won't be always $0 
troublesome. 441 


D. Man, You lie, hus%y, I Shall bo e plagued with it as 'oug 
as | live. 

Hyp. You must not live dave two hoiwrs then, [ doige. 
_ D. Man. I warrant this raking rogue will get her with 
child, too——I1 s$hall have a young squab Spaniard upon my 
lap, that will s0 grandpapa me!-——Well, what want you, 
gloomy face ? 


| | Enter a Servant. | 

Serv. Sir, here's a gentleman desires to speak with you ; 
 hesays he comes from Seville, 5: .60 
_ D. Man, From Seville! Ha! pr wakes; let him go thither 
again—tell him, I am a little busy about being overjoyed. 

Hyp. My life ont, sir, this must be the fellow that my ser- 
 yant told you of, employed by ORavio. 
D. Man, Very likely. 


Enter TRarPANTi. 
Trap. Sir, Sir—News, news ! | 
D. Man, Ay, this fellow has a good merry face now 
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like him. Well, what dost thou say, lad? ———- But hold, 
$irrah ! has any body told thee how it is with me? 

Trap. Sir! 470 

D. Mar. Do you know, PuPPYs that I am ads to. cry? 

Trap. Cry, ir! we what ? 

D. Man. Joy |! joy! you whelp ; my cares are over ; ma- 
dam's to marry your master, sirrah, and I am as wet with joy 
as if I had been thrown into a seaful of eovlanes, — Why 
don't you cry, dog ? 

T] rap. Uh !—=Well, sir, I do. — But now, if you please, 
let me tell you my business. 

D. Man. Well, what's the matter, Sirrah ? 

Trap. Nay, no great matter, sir, only——8lylooks | is come, 
that's all.---:; 481 
D. Man. Slylooks ! what: the bamboozler! ha, ha! 

_ Trap. He, sir, he. 

D. Man. I'm glad of 1 it, faith—now I chall have a little di- 
version to moderate my joy—T'll wait on the gentleman my- 
Self——Doir't you be out of the way, son ; I'll be with ye 
 presently=——Oh my jaws ! this fit will carry me off. _—Ye 
| dear toad ! good-by%e, [Exit 

Hyp. Ha, ha, ha! the old gentleman's as merry as a fid- 
dle ; how he'll Start when a $tring Snaps In the middle of his 
tune 3-5 491 

Ros. At least, we chall make him change it, I belicve. 


 Hyp. That we Shall: and here comes one that*s to play 
upon him, 


Enter FOR a, hastily. £ 


Flo. Don Philip, where are you? I must needs speak with 
ye, — Begging your ladyship's pardon, madam. [Whigers 
 Hyp.] Stand to your arms; the enemy's at the gate, faith: 
but I've just thought of a sure card to win the lady into our 

- party»... = _ EI” 


64 SHE wou'D AND SHE wou'p nor. AQ 11, 


Ros. Who can this youth be -she is'so familiar with ? he 
-mu3t certainly know her business here, and $she is reduced to 
_trust him. What odd things we women are! never to know 
our own minds. How very humble now has her pride made 
her ! NEE 
 Hyp. [To Flo.] I like your advice so well, that to tell you 
the truth, I have made bold to take it before you gave it me. 

Fl. Is it possible ? . 
 Hyp. Come, Vl introduce ye. 

_ Fl, Then the business is done. | | 
Hyp. Madam, if your ladyship pleases, [To Ros. 
Ros. Is this gentleman your friend, sir ? GI 
Hyp. This friend, madam, is my gentlemoman, at your 

SCrvice. 
Ros. Gentl2woman ! Y What, are we all goin S into breeches, 
then? , 
Fl. That used to be-1 my post, madam, when 'L wore 2 
needle ; but now I have got a sword by my side, I Shall be 
proud to be your ladyship's humble servant. | 
Ros. Troth, I think it's a pity you should either of you ever 
part with your swords : I never saw a prettier couple of adroit 
cavaliers in my life. | $23 
Flo. Egad, I don't know how it is, miadin; but, methinks 
these breeches give me su:ch a mettled air, I cant help 
fancying that I left my sex at home 1in my petticoats” _ 
Hyp. Why, faith, for aught I know, hadst thou been born 
to breeches instead of a fille de chambre, fortune might have 
- made thee a beau garcon at the head of a regiment—But hush! 
_ there's Don Philip and the old gentleman : we must not be 
_ Seen yet. If you please to retire, madam, 1ll tell you how 

we intend to deal with them. 19s BE 

Ros. With all my heart— Come, ladies, Gentlemen, [ 
beg your pardon. | | {Brenne, 


————_— 
""TIGY 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 


Continues, Enter Don MANUEL and Don Pallir. 


Don Manuel. 
Wer, Sir; and so you were robbed of your portmanteau, 
_ you $ay, at Toledo, in which were ail your letters and writ- 
| ings relative to your marriage with my daughter, and that's 
the reason you are come without them. 

D. Phil. « I thought, sir, you might reasonably take it 
£311 I 5hould have lain a week or two in town, without pay- 
« ing you my duty :?? I was not robbed of the regard I owe 
my father's friend ; that, sir, I have brought with me, and 

*twould have been ill manners not to have paid it at my firsr 
arrival, : .10 
_ D. Man. Ah, how smooth the park is is! [ 4s Well, 
Sir, I am pretty cansiderably glad to see you; but I hope 
you”! excuse me if, in a matter of this consequence, I Seem 
a little cautious. 

D. Phil. Sir, I sha'n't propose any immediate progress in 
my affair, till, you receive fresh advice from my father ; in 
_ the mean time, I $haill think myself obliged by the bare 
freedom of your house, and such entertainment as you'd at 
least afford a common stranger, 19 

D. Man. Impudent rogue! the fr cedom of my house ! 
yes, that he may be always at hand to secure the main 
| chance for my friend Octavio—But now I'll have a touch of 
the bamboozle with him. [ 45ide. ]-——Look ye, sir, while 
I see nothing to contraditt what you say you are, d'ye sce, 
you $hall find me a gentleman. 

 D. Phil. So my father told me, Sir. 

D, Man. But then, on the other hand, d'ye ee, a man's 
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honesty is not always written in his face; and (begging 
| your pardon) if you $should prove a damn*d rogue, d'ye see. 
D. Phil. Sir, I cani't in reason take any thing ill that 
proceeds only from your caution. 31 

D. Man. Civil rascal ! [ Aide.) No, No, as you say, I 
-hope you won't take it ill neither; for how do I know, you 
know, but what you tell me OOEES your pardon again, 
'$ir,) may be all a lie! 
D. Phil. Another man, indeed, might Say the $ame to 
you; but I $hall take it kindly, ir, if you suppose me a 
' villain no oftener than you have occasion to suspe& me. 

D. Man. Sir, you speak like a man of honour, it is con- 
fessed ; but (begging your pardon again, Sir,) SO may a 
rascal too sometimes. » 41 
 D. Phil. But a man of honour, sir, can never speak like a 
_ rascal, 

_ D. Man, Why, then, with your honour”s leave, ir, is 


© there nobody here in Madrid that knows you ? 


D. Phil, Sir, I never saw Madrid till within these two 
hours, though there is a gentleman in town that knew me in- 
timately at Seville ; I met him by accident at the inn where 1 
 alighted ; he's known here; if it will give you any present 
Satisfaction, I believe I could easily on him to vouch for 
me... Fl 
D. Man. At the inn, Say ye, did you meet this gentleman ? 
What's his name, pray ? 

D. Phil. Octavio Cruzado. 

D. Man. Ha, my bully confessor ! this agrees word for 
word with honest Trappanti's Intelligence [ Aside. | PR 
| Well, sir, and pray what does he give you for this job ? © 
--D, Phil, Job, sir! 

D. Man. Ay, that is, do you undertake it out of good fel- 


lowship, or are you to have a sort of fellow-fecling in the 
matter? _ | | 61 
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D. Phil. Sir, if you believe me to be the son of Don Fer- 
nando, I must tell ye, your manner of receiving me is what 
_ you ought not to suppose can please him, or I can thank 
you for ; if you think me an impostor, Ill ease you of the 
trouble of suspefting me, and leaye your house till I can 
bring better proofs who I am. | 
D. Man. Do $0, friend ; and in the mean time, d*ye see, 
pray give my humble service to the politician, and tell him, 
that to your certain knowledge the old fellow, the old rogue, 
and the old put, d'ye see, knows how to bamboozle as well 
as himself. 72 
_ D. Phil. Politician! and bamboole ! Pray, sir, let me un- 
_ derstand you, that I may know how to answer you, | 
D. Man, Come, .come, don't be discouraged, triend—some- 
_ times, you know, the strongest wits must tail. You have an 
admirable head, it is confessed, with as able a face to it as 
ever stuck upon two shoulders ; but who the devil can help. 
ill luck ? for it happens at this time, d'ye see, that it won't 
RY : 8 
D. Phil. Won't do, sir ? | 
D. Man. Nay, if you won't understand me now, here 


comes an honest fellow that will speak you point blank to 
the matter. 


Enter TRAPPANTI, 


Come hither, friend ; dost thou know this gentleman ?_ 
Trap. Bless me, sir! is it you ? Sir, this 1s my old master 
I lived with at Seville. | | | 
D. Phil. I remember thee; thy name's Trappanti ; thou 
vert my Servant when I first went to travel. 


Trap. Ay, sr, and about twenty months after you « came 
home too. g1 


D, Phil, You sec, ir, this fellow knows me, 
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D. Man. Oh, I never questioned it in the least, sir ! Pr'y- 
| thee, what's this worthy gentleman's name, friend ? | 

Trap. Sir, your honour has heard me talk of him a thou- 
sand times 3 his name, sir, his name is Guzman : his father, 
Sir, old Don Guzman, is the most eminent lawyer in Seville, 
was the very person that drew up the settlement and articles 
of my master's marriage with your honour's daughter: this | 
gentleman knows all the particulars as well as if he had 
drawn them up himself : but, sir, I hope there's no mistake 
| In them that may defer the marriage. _ 102: 

_ D. Phil. Confusion ! TIRE: 

D. Man. Now, slr, what Sort of answer d'ye think fit to 
make me? 

D. Phil. Now, sir, that I'm obliged i in honour not to leave 
your house till I at least have seen the villain that calls him- 
'$elt Don Philip, that has robbed me of my portmanteau, and 
would you, sir, of your honour and your daughter——As 

for this rascal—— I1O 

WS, - rap. Sir, I demand — [ Runs behind D. Man. 

| D. Man. Hold, ir; since you are 0 brisk, and in my own 

house too, call your master, friend : you'll find we have 
swords within can match you. 

Trap. Ay, sir, I may chance to Send you one will take 
down your courage. [ Exit, 

D. Phil. I ask your pardon, sir ; I must confess the villany 
I saw designed against my father's friend had transported 
' me beyond good as ; but be assured, sir, use me hence- 
forward as you please, .I will dete& it though I lose my life. 
Nothing shall affront me now till I have proved myself your 
friend indeed, and Don Fernando's son. I2I 

D. Man. Nay, look ye, $ir, I will be very civil too—I 
won't say a word—you $hall e'en $quabble it out by your- 
Selves ; not but at the same time thou art to me the merriest 
fellow that ever I saw in my lite, 
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Enter HyPOLITA, FLoRa, and TRAPPANTI. 

_ Hyp. Who's this that dares usurp my name, and calls him- 
Self Don Philip de las Torres ? | 

D. Phil. Ha! this is a young competitor indeed! [ Aide, 

Flo. Is this the gentleman, sir ? | 

D. Man. Yes, yes, that's he: ha, ha! fone 130 

D. Phil. Yes, sir, I'm the man who but this morning lost 
that name upon the road; I'm informed an impudent young 
rascal has picked it out of some writings in the portmanteau 
he robbed me of, and has brought it hither before 1 me. D'ye 
know any such, sir ? 

Flo. The fellow really does it very well, sir. 

D. Man. Oh, to a miracle ! [ Aides 

Hyp. Pr'ythee, friend, how long dost thou expe thy 
impudence will keep thee out of gaol? Could not the cox- 
comb that put thee upon this inform thee too that this gentle- 
man was a magistrate ? | 141 
 D. Man. Well said, my little champion. 


D. Phil. Now, in my opinion, child, that might. as well _ 


put thee in mind of thy own condition ; for suppose thy wit 
and impudence $hould so far succeed as to let thee ruin this 
gentleman's family, by really marrying his daughter, thou 
canst not but know *tis impossible thou shouldst enjoy her 
long ; a very few days must unavoidably discover thee: in 
the mean time, if thou wilt spare me the trouble of exposing 
thee, and generously confess thy roguery, thus far I'll for- 
give thee ; but if thou till proceedest upon his credulity to 
_ a marriage with the lady, don't flatter thyself that all her 
fortune $shall buy off my evidence, for I'm bound in honour 
as well as law to hang thee for the robbery. 

Hyp. Sir, you are extremely kind, be 

Flo, Very civil, egad ! | i 

K 
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 Hyp. But may not I presume, my dear friend ! this 
wheedle was offered as a trial of this gentleman's credulity ? 
Ds ha, ha! 159 
D. Man. Indecd, my friend, *tis a very shallow one. Canst 
thou think I'm such a $ot as to believe that if he knew *twere 
in thy power to hang him, he would not have run away at 
the first sight of thee ? 
Trap. Ay, sir, he must be a dull rogue indeed that weeks 
not run away from a halter. Ha, ha, ha! [ Al] laugh. 
 _ D. Phil. Sir, I ask your pardon ; I begin now to be a little 
Sensible of my folly—lI perceive this gentleman has done his 
business with you effeQtually : however, sir, the duty I owe 
my father obliges me not to leave your cause, though [11 
leave your house immediately : when you see me next, you?ll 
| know Don Philip from a rascal.. 171. 
D. Man Ah, *twill be the same thing if I know a rascal 
from Don Philip ! But if you please, sir, never give yourself 
any further trouble in this business; for what you have 
done, d'ye sce, is $0 far from interrupting my daughter's 
marriage, that, with this gentleman's leave, I'm resolved to | 
| finish it this very hour; $0 that when you see your friend the 
politician, you must tell him you had cursed luck ; that” s all, 
Ha, ha, ha! 
 _ D. Phil. Very well, sir, I may have better when I see you 
_ next. 4: IB8 
Hyþ. Look ye, sir, since your undertaking (though you 
designed it otherwise) has promoted my happiness, thus far 
T pass it by ; though I question if a man that stoops to do 
euch base injuries dares defend them with his sword : how- 
ever, now at least you're warned ; but be assured, your next 
attempt | 
D. Phil. Will startle you, my spark. Pm afraid you'll be 
a little humbler when you are handcuffed, 'Though you 
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won't take my word against him, sir, perhaps another ma. 
gistrate may my oath, which, because I sce his marriage is 
in haste, I am obliged to make immediately. If he can out- 
face the law too, I shall be content to be the coxcomb then 
you think me. [Err 

D. Man. Ah, poor fellow ! [ he's s resolved to cany” it off 
with a good face however. Ha, ha! 

Trap. Ay, sir, that's all he has for't, indeed. 

 Hyp. Trappanti, tollow him, and do as I direted. 198 

| [avide to Trap. 

Ti ray, I warrant ye, sIr. x - [Exits 

_ D. Mar. Ha! my little champion, let me kiss thee ; thou 
hast carried the day like a hero. Man nor woman, nothing 
can $stand before thee, I'll make thee monarch of my daugh- 
ter immediately, Ny 

Hyp. That's the Indies, : Sir. 
 _ D. Man. Well said, my lad—Ah, my heart's going to dance 

again '—Pr'ythee let's in before it gets the better of me, and 
give the bride an account of thy victory. 207 

Hp. Sir, if you please to prepare the way, I'll march after 
you in form, and lay my laurels at her feet like a conqueror, 

D. Man. Sayest thou $0, my little soldier ? Why then, I'll 
Send for the priest, and thou Shalt be married in 1 triumph. 

| [Exits 

Hyp. Now: Flora. 

Flo. Ay, now, madam, who says we are not politicians ? 
I'd fain see any turn of state managed with half this dexte- 
rity, But pray, what is Trappanti detached for ? _ 

 Hyp. Only to interrupt the motions of the enemy, girl, 
till we are safe in our trenches ; for should Don Philip 
chance to rally upon us with an Alguazil and a warrant, be- 
fore I am fast tied to the lady, we may be routed for all this. 
_ Fh, Trappanti knows his busines, I hope, 220 
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Hyp. You'll see presently—But hush ! here comes my bro- 
ther : poor gentleman ! he's upon thorns too ; I SAYS made 
Rosara write him a most provoking letter. 

Fh. Nay, you have an admirable genius to mischief. But 
what has poor OCtayio done to you, that he must be PRs 
too? 

Hyp. Well, dear Flee: don't chide . indeed this Shall be 
the last day of my reign. Come, now Ict" J in, keep up the 
old Don's humour, and laugh at him. WS 
_ Fh. Ay, there, with all my heart. [ Exeunt. 


Enter PEE avith a Hae aut VILETTAs 


Oc. Rosara false! distraction ! 

Vil. Nay, don't be in such a passion. 

Oc. Confess it too ! 80 changed within an hour ! 

Fil. Ah, dear sir, if you had but seen how the young gen- 
tleman laid about him, you'd ha? wondered how $he held out 
$0 long. 

Oc. Death ! *tis impossible! 

7Y;1. Common, sir, common. I have known a prouder lady 
as nimble as she.—What will you lay, that before the 1 moon 
changes she is not false to your rival ? Ns Dn 

Oc. Dot torture me, Viletta. 

Vil. Come, sir, take heart ; my life ont you'll by the happy 
man at last. | 
Oc. Thou art mad, Does a not tell; me here, i in her let- 
ter, she has herself consented to marry another? nay, does 
She not insult me too with — loves me better than the 
person $she's to marry. 

- Vil. Insult ! is that the best you « can make on't? Ah, you 
men have such heads ! 

Oc. What dost thou mean ? 250 


Vil. Sir, to be free with you, my mistress is grown wise at 
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last ! my advice, I perceive, begins to work with bers. and 
your business is done. | 
Oc, What was thy. advice ? 


Vil. Why, to give the post of husband to your rival, and 


put you in for a deputy. You know the business of the 


place, sir, if you mind it : by the help of a few good stars. 


and a little moonshine, there's many a fair perquisite may 
fall 1 in your way. | 259 


low. 
Vil. Ah, sir, you cannot think how love will humble : a 
body. 

' 0c. I'll believe nothing 11] of her, till her own mouth con- 
fesses it : She can never own this letter : she cann't but know 


I Should stab her with reproaches? therefore, dear Viletta! 
ease me of my torments; go this moment, and tell her Pm _ 


upon the rack till I speak with her, 
Vil. Sir, I dare not for the world ! the old gentleman's 


with her! he'll knock my brains out. 270 


Oc, Pl prote& thee with my life. | 
11. Sir, I would not venture to do it for—for—for—yes, I 
| would for a pistole. 


Oc. Confound her—— There, there *tis: dear Viletta, be 


my friend this time, and I'll be thine for ever. 
Vil. Now, sir, you deserve a friend, | [Exits 


Oc. Sure this letter must be but artifice, a humour to try 


how far my love can bear—and yet, methinks, she cann't but 


know the impudence of my young rival and her father's im-_ 
portunity are too pressing to allow her any time to fool. 


away : and if she were really false, she could not take a pride 


_ In confessing it. Death ! I know not what to think ! the sex 
is all a riddle, and we are the fools that crack our brains to 
expoung mn. br | 284 


Oc, Thou ravest, Viletta ; *tis impossible she can fall Jo 
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| Re-enter VILETT A. 
Now, dear Viletta ! 

Vil. Sir, she begs your pardon ; they have just sent for 
the priest ; but they will be glad to see you, about an hour 
hence, as s0on as the wedding's over. 

Oc. Viletta ! 

Vil. Sir, she says, in Short, she cann't poss1bly Speak to 
you now, for she is just going to be married. _ 291 
Oc. Death! daggers! blood! confusion ! and ten thou- 
sand furies! _ 

Vil, Heyd:iy! what's all this for ? 

Oc. My brains are turned, Viletta, | 

Vil. Ay, by my troth, so one would think, if one could 

| believe you had any at all: if you have three grains, I'm 
Sure you cann't but know her compliance with this match. 
must give her a little liberty ; and can you suppose she'd 

| desire to see you an hour hence, if she did not design to make 


 _useofit? 301 


Oc. Use of it! death ! when the wedding's over ? 

_ Jl. Dearsir, but the bedding won't be over, and I pre- 
Sume that's the ceremony you've a mind to be master of, 

Oc. Dot flatter me, Viletta. 

Vil. Faith, sir, I'll be very plain: you are to me the 
dullest person I ever saw in my life; but if you havea 
mind, Pl tell her you won't come. : | 

Oc. No, don't say $0, Viletta. 2: $09 

Vil. Then, pray, sir, do as she bids you; don't $tay here 


to spoil your own sport ; you'll have the old gentleman come 


| thundering down upon ye by and bye, and then we shall 
have ye at your ten thousand furies again —Hist! here's 
company ; good-bye to ye. [ Exit, 
_- *« Oc. How now, what's the meaning of this 2” 
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Enter Don Pa1L1y, his Savord drawn, and TRAPPANTI. 


D. Phil. Come, sIr, there's no retreating ow 's this you 
must justify. 


Trap. Sir, I will, and a great deal more z but, pray, SIC, 
give me leave to recover my courage—l protest the keen 


looks of that instrument have quite trightened it away. Pray, 


put 1t up, sIr. : 321 


D. Phil. Nay, to let thee ee I had rather be thy friend 
than enemy, 1'll bribe thee to be honest. Discharge thy | 


conscience like a man, and PI engage to make these five 


bg ten pieces. 


Enter a Servant. 


Trap. Sir, your - business will be done effetually. 
' D. Phil, Here, friend, will you tell your master I desire 


| to speak with him ? 


Oc. Don Philip! | | 329 


D. Phil. Octavio! this is fortunate indeed !—the only. 


place in the world I would have wished to have found you in. 
Oc. What's the matter ? | 
_ D. Phil, You'll sce presently.—But, pr 'ythee, how stands 
your affair with your mistress ? 
Oc. The devil take me if I can tell ye—l don't know 


what to make of her; about an hour ago she was for 
| Scaling walls to come at me; and this minute—whip, she's 
going to marry the stranger I told you of ; nay, confesses too 
'1t is with her own consent ; and yet begs by all means to 


See Mme as $S00n as the wedding*s over.—ls not this very 


pretty ? rele 341 


Re-enter a Servant. 


D. Phil. Something gay indeed, 


CC 
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Serv. Sir, my master will wait on you presently. 
| Oc. But the plague on't is, my love cannot bear this 
jesting.—Well, now, how stands your affair ? have you Seen 
your mistress yet? | 

D. Phil. No, 1 cann't get admittance to her. 

Oc. How 50 ? | 

_ D, Phil. When I came to pay my hath here to the old' 
gentleman= 350 

Oc, Here ! 

'D. Phil. Ay,1I found an impucent young rascal here be- 
fore me, that had taken my name upon him, robbed me of 
\ my portmanteau, and by virtue of some papers there, knew 
_ all my concerns 1o a tittle : he has told a plausible tale to 
her father, faced him down that I'm an imposter, and if | 
don't this minute prevent him, is going to marry the lady. 

Oc, Death and hell! [ 45ide.) What $ort of fellow 1 was 
this rascal ? : 
_D. Phil. Alittlz —_t coxcomb : by his A and 
dress I guess him to be some French page. LE: 

* Oc. A white wig, red coat— _ 
- « D, Phil. Right; tke very picture of the little English- 
« man we knew at Paris.? | 

Oc. Conſusion ! my friend at last my rival too——Yet 
hold—my revel - 15 my friend; he owns he has not scen her 
Pans | Ln 

| D. Phil. You $eem concerned. | 

Oc. Undone for ever, unless dear Philip! $ TT my friend, 

_ D. Phil. What's the matter ? REL v. þ 

* Oc. Be generous, and tell me have I ever yet deserved 
« your friendship ? 

«& D. Phi/. I hope my aQions have ene it.” 

Oc. Forgive my fears, and since *tis impossible you can. 
feel the pain of loving her you are engaged to marry, not 
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having, as you own, yet ever $een her, let me conjure you, 
| by all the ties of honour, friendship, and pity, never to at- 
_ tempt her more. 
_ D. Phil. You amaze me! :2::594709 
Oc. *Tis the same dear creature I s0 passionately dote on. 


D. Phil, Is it possible? Nay, then, be easy in thy. 


thoughts, Octavio; and now I dare confess the folly of my 
own : I'm not sorry thou art my rival here. In s$pite of 
| all my weak philosophy, IL must own the secret wishes of my 
_ Soul are $till Hypolita's.—-1 know not why, but « yet me- 
&« thinks the unaccountable repulses I have met with here, 
« look like an omen of some new though far distant hope of 
« her.” —I cann't help thinking that my fortune 5$till re- 
Solves, spite of her cruelty, to make me one day happy. 392 
Oc. Quit but Rosara, I'll engage $he $hall be yours, 
D. Phil. Not only that, but will assist you with my life to 
gain her: I hall easily excuse myself to my father for not 
marrying the mistress of my dearest friend. _ 
Oc. Dear Philip, let me embrace you. —But how $hall we 


manage the rascal of an impostor? Suppose you run im- 


mediately and swear the robbery against hm? 397 

D. Phil. IT was just going about it, but accidentally meet 
ing with this fellow, has luckily prevented me, who, you 
must know, has been chief engineer in the contrivance 
 against me; but between threats, bribes, and promises, has 
confessed the whole roguery, and 1s now ready to swear it 
against him : $0 because I understand the Spark 1s very near 


his marriage, I thought this would be the best and s0onest - 


way to dete@ him. 
_ Oc. That's right; the least delay might have lost all ; 
besides, I am here to strengthen his evidence, for [ can Swear 
that you are the true Don Philip. | 
D. Phil, Right. 409 
_= 
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T; rap, Sir, with humble cubmission, that will be quite 
wrong. 
Oc. Why $0? | 
Trap. Because, sir, the old. gentleman is substantially 
convinced, that *tis you who have put Don Philip upon 
laying this pretended claim to his daughter, purely to defer _ 
the marriage, that in the mean time you might get an op- 
portunity to run away with her ; for which reason, sir, youll 
find your evidence will but fly 1 in your woes and hasten the 
match with your rival. _ 419. 
D. Phil, Ha! There's reason in that—All your endea- 
- yours will but confirm his jealousy of me. 
Oc, What would you have me do ? 
Trap. Don't appear at the trial, sir. 
D. Phil. By no means ; rather wait a little in the 5treet : 
be within call, and leave the management to me. 
Oc. Be careful, dear Philip. 
 _ D. Phil. I always used to be more. fortunate IN —_— 
_ my friend than myself. | 428 
Oc. But hark ye, here lives an Alguazil at the next house; 
Suppose I should send him to > you to secure the Spark in the 
mean time ? | | | 
D. Phil. Do $80 : we must not lose a moment. 
Oc. 1 won't stir from the door. by 
D. Phil. Yowll soon hear of me: away. [Exit Oftavio. 
| Trap. So, now [I have divided the enemy, there can be no | 
great danger if it Should | come to a battle—Basta ! here 
comes our party. | 
D. Phil. Stand aside till I call for you. [Traps retires. 


Enter Don ManuzL. 


D. Mar. Well, sir, what service have you to > command me 
now, pray ? 440 
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D. Phil. Now, sir, I hope my credit will stand a little 
| fairer with you : all I beg is but your patient hearing. 
D. Man. Well, sir, you $hall have it.——*« But then I 
_ « must beg one favour of you too, which is, to make the 
« business as short as you can ; for to tell you the truth, I 
_ © am not very willing to have any farther trouble about it. 
_ « D, Phil. Sir, if I don't now convince you of your error, 
_ © believe and use me like a villain; in the mean time, .sir, I 
« hope you'll think of a proper punishment for the merry 
« pentleman that hath imposed upon you. | 450 
_« D. Man. With all my heart; I'll leave him to thy 
«© mercy.**—Here he comes : bring him to a trial as SOON as | 
| you please. 


Enter FLORA and HY POLITAs. | 


Flo. So! Trappanti has wcceetied 3 he's come without 
the officers. | | _ [70 Hyp. 
* Hyp. Hearing, sir, you were below, I did not care to dis- 
turb the family, by putting the officers to the trouble of a 
needless search ; let me see your warrant j I'm ready to 
_ obey it. | | 
D. Man. Ay, where's your officer ? 460 
Flo. I though to have scen him march I in State, with an 
Alguazil before him. | 
D. Phil. 1 was afraid, sir, upon Second thoughts, your 
business would not wait for a warrant, though ?tis possible 
I may provide for you, for I think this gentleman's a ma- 


gistrate : in the mean time——O !. here, 1 prevailed with 
an Alguazil to wait upon ye. 


Enter Alguazil. 
SY Did you zend for me, sir ? 


$7) SHE WOU'D AND SHE wou?D NOT. AR IV. 


D. Phil. Ay, secure that gentleman. 469 
D. Man. Hold, hold, sir ; all things in order : this gentle- 
man is yet my guest ; let me be acquainted with his crime, 
and then I shall better know how he deserves to be treated ; 
and that we may have no hard words upon one another, if 
you please, sir, let me first talk with you in private. 
| [ They wwhisþere 
Hyp. Undone! that fool. Trappanti, or that villain, I 
know not which, has at least mistaken or betrayed me ! 
Ruined past redemption |! | 
« F/o. Our affairs, methinks, woula to look with a very 
« jndifferent face. Ha! the old Don seems Surprized— 
« ] don't like that—What $hall we do? 480 
« Hyp. | am at my wit's end. [ Aside. 
« F/;, Then we must either confess or to gaol, tha s po- 
« $1tive. | | 
_ «. Hyp. Þ'll rather starve there than be diecovered; Should | 
« he at last marry with Rosara, the very shame of this at- 
« tempt would kill me.” 
Fl. Death! What d'ye mean ? 'that hanging look were 
enough to confirm a suspicion : bear up, for shame. 
 Hyp. Impossible! I am dasld, confounded : if thou hast 
any. courage left, shew it quickly. Go, Speak before my 


fears betray me. [ Asidee 
D. Man. 11 you can make this appear by any witness, SIC, 
I confess *twill surprise me indeed, "404 


Fh. Ay, sir, it you have any witnesSes, We desire you'd F, 
produce them, 


D. Phil, Sir, I have a witness at your Service, and a sub- 
Stantial one. ——Hey ! Trappanti! ! 


Enter TRAPPANTI. 
Now, SIr, WAA think ye? 
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Hyp. Ha! the rogue winks—then there" s life again. [ 4sige. 
——ls this your witness, sIr ? | | $00. 

D. Phil. Yes, ir; this poor fellow at lege} It Seems, hap- 
pens to be honest enough to confess himself a rogue, and 

your accomplice. 
.  Hyp. Ha, ha! 
 D. Phil. Ha, ha! you are very merry, sir. 

D. Man. Nay, there's a jest between ye, that's certain—— 
But come, friend, what say you to the business ? have ye any 
proof to offer upon oath that this gentleman is the true Don 
Philip, and conscquently this other an AT 4s ? 

Ds. £ithe Speak boldly. _ 510 

Trap. Ay, ir; but shall I come to no harm if I do speak? 

D. Mas. Let it be the truth and PII protect thee, 
Tap. Are you sure I $hall be sate, ir? OE 

D. Maa. I'll give you my word of honour : speak boldly to 
the question. 

Trap, Well, sir, since I must speak, then, i in the first place, 
I desire your honour would be pleased to command the officer 
to secure that gentleman. 

_D. Man. How, friend ! 

D. Phil. Secure me, rascal ! "020; 

Trap. Sir, it I cann't be rome I $hall never be able to 
$peak. 

D. Man. 1 warrant thee What 3 15 it you $ay, friend ? 

Trap. Sir, as I was just now crossing the street, this gen- 
Hhijhan; with a.sneer in his ſace, takes me by the hands, claps 
_ five pistoles 1in my palm, (here they are) huts my fist close 
- upon *em, my dear friend, says he, you must do me Aa piece 
of scryice ; upon which, sir, I bows me him to the ground, 
and desired him to open his case. SE 

'D. Phil. What means the rascal ? 530 


52 SHE WOU'D AND SHE wou'd NOT, AX IV. 


D. Man. Sir, I am as much amazed as you : but pray let's 
| . hear him, that we may know his meaning. 

Trap. $0, sir, upon this he runs me over a long $tory of a 
cham and a flam he had just contrived, he s$aid, to defer my 
master*s marriage only for two days. 

D. P}i]. Confusion ! 

Flo. Nay, pray, sir, let's hear the evidence. 

Trap. Upon the close of the matter, sir, 1 found at last, 
by his eloquence, that the whole business depended upon my 
bearing a little false witness ”"m_— my master. 540 

Hyp. Oh, ho! | 

Trap. Upon this, sir, I began to Comar; "BY ©! $ays I, this. 
business will never hold water; don't let me undertake it; I 
must beg your pardon ; gave him the negative shrug, and 
was for sneaking off with the fees in my pocket. 

D. Man, Very well! _ 

D. Phil, Villain ! 

Flo. and Hyp. Ha, ha, ha! 

Trap. Upon this, sir, he catches me fast hold by the collar, 
whips out his poker, claps it within half an inch of my guts ; 


now, dog ! says he, you $shall do it, or within two hours stink 
upon the dunghill you came from. _ 552 

D. Phil. Sir, if there be any faith in mortal man—— 

D. Man. Nay, nay, one at a time; you Shall be heard pre- 
 Sently. Go on, friend. | 
_ Trap. Having me at this advantage, Sir, 1 began to think 
my wit would do me more service than my courage, $0 pru- 
dently pretended, out of fear, to comply with his threats, and 
Swallow the perjury; but now, sir, being under prote&ion, 
and at liberty of conscience, I have honesty enough, you see, 
to tell you the whole truth of the matter. _ 501 

D. Man, Ay, this 1s evidence indeed ! 
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Omnes, Ha, ha, ha! | 
D. Phil. Dog ! villain ! did not you confess to me that | 
this gentleman picked you up not three hours ago at the 
Same inn where I alighted ? that he had owned his stealing 
my portmanteau at Toledo ? that if he succeeded to marry 
the lady you were to have a considerable sum for your pains, 
| and these two were to share the rest of her fortune between 
them? | 570 

Trap, O lud! O lud ! Sir, as I hope to die in my bed, 
 these are the very words; he threatened 'to stab me if I 
would not swear against my master——I told him at first, 
Sir, | was not fit for his business 3 l 1 was never good at a lie 
_ in my life. 

Alg. Nay, sir, I saw this gentleman? s sword at his breast 
out of my window. 

Trap. Look ye there, sir ! 

. D. Phil. Damnation ! 

 Omnes, Ha, ha, ha! | 5809 

D. Man. Really, my friend, thou art cleaver turned fool in 
this business : if thou hadst prevailed upon this wretch to. 
perjure himself, couldst thou think I should-not have deteQed 
him ? But, poor man! you were a little hard put to it 
Indeed; any $hift was better than none it seems : you knew 
?*twould not be long to the wedding. You may go, friend. _ 

[Exit Alguazil, 

Flz. Ha, ha ! 

_ D. Phil. Sir, by wy eternal hopes of; peace nnd happiness, 
you're imposed on. © If you proceed thus rashly, your 
« daughter is inevitably ruined, If what I have said be not 
« true in fa&, as hell or he is false, may Heaven brand me 


_ «« with the $everest marks of perjury.” Deter the marr iage 
| but an hour, Os --.- 593 
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D. Man. Ay, and in half that time, I as you are in 
| hopes to defer it altogether. 

D. Phil. Perdition seize me if I have: _ hope or thought 
but that of serving you. : 
_ D. Man. Nay, now thou art a downright distraQed man— 
Dost thou expe& I should take thy bare word, when here 
_ were two honest fellows that have just proved thee in a lie to | 
thy face? _ | 601. 


Enter a 9 ervants 


Serv. Sir, the priest 1s come. 

D. Man. Is he $0? then, ir, if you please, Since” you See 
you can do me no farther service, I believe it may be time 
for you to go.—— Come, $son, now let's wait upon the bride, 
and put. an 1 end to that. oonereerd s trouble altogether. 

| [Exit 

 Hyp. Sir, PI wait on ye. | C 

D. Phil. Confusion ! I've undone my friend. TIF alks about. 

Fl. [ 4side.] Trappanti ! rogue, this was a master-plece. 

| Trap. | Aside.] Sir, 1 believe it won't be mended in haste. 
| {Eva Flo. and Trap. 

Hp. SIIs ; 611 

D. Phil. Ha! alone! If I were not prevented now= 
Well, | | 

 Hyp. I suppose you don't think the fiecnry you have de- 
Signed me are to be put up without satisfa&tion, therefore I 
Shall expett to see you early to-morrow near the Prado, with 
your sword in your hand; in the mean time, sir, I'm a little 
| More iN haste to be the Indy” $ humble servant than yours. 

©, [Gvinge 

D: Phil. Hold, sir !==you and 1 cann't part upon such 

easy terms. 1452 WO 
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Hyp. Sir! | 
D. Phil. You are not $0 near the lady, sir, perhaps as you 
imagine.  [ D. Phil. hocks the doors 


Hyp. What &ye mean ? 
D. Phil. Speak softly, 
 Hyp. Ha! © | 
. D. Phil. Come, sir—draw. | 627 
 Hyp. My ruin has now caught me : © my plots are yet un- 
& ripe for execution; I must not, dare not, let him know 
«* me till I am sure at least he cannot be another's.” —This | 
was the very spite of fortune.  [a5ige,. 
D. Phil. Come, sir, my time's ; but $hort. 


Hyp. And mine's too precious to be lost on any thing but 
love ; besides, this is no proper place. 


D. Phil. O! we'll make $hift with it. 
Hyp. 'To-morrow, sir, I shall find a better. 

D. Phil. No, now, sir, if you please—Draw, villain ! or 
expe& such usage as I'm sure Don Philip would not bear. 
Hyp. A lover, sir, may bear any thing to make sure of his 
mistress—You know it is not fear thate—— : 640 

D. Phil. No evasions, sir; either this moment confess 
your villany, your name and fortune, or expect no mercy. 

Hyp. Nay, then—within there ! | 

'D. Phil, Move but a step, or dare to raise thy voice be- _ 
yond a whisper, this minute 1s thy last. 

[ Seizes her, and holds his sword to her breast. 

Hp. Sir! -- - [Trembling. 

D. Phil. Villain ! be quick, confess, Or 

Hyp. Hold, sir——1 own I dare not fight with you, | 
| D. Phil. No, 1 see thou art too poor a villain——therefore _ 
| be $peedy, as thou hopest Pll spare thy life. = 650 
«« Hyp. Give me but a moment's respite, SIC 
& D, Phil, Dog, do you trifle ?”? 


M 
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 thp. Nay, then, sir—— Mercy, mercy ! | 
[Throws herself at his feet. 
And since I must confess, have pity on my youth, have pity 
on my love! 

D. Phil. Thy love! oat art thou, spark ? 

Hyp. Unless your generous compass1on. 5pares me, sure 
the most wretched youth that ever felt the pangs and tor- 
ments of a successless pass10n. 

« D. Phil, Art thou indeed a Tover then 2—tell me thy 
«& condition, _ ... 661: 
_« Hyp. Sir, I confess my fortune's much inferior to my 
« pretences in this lady, though indeed I'm born a gentle- 
« man ; and, bating this attempt against you, which, even 
<« the last extremities of a ruined love have forced me to, 
« ne'er yet was guilty of a deed or thought that could de- 
« base my birth : but if you knew the torments | have borne 
«« from her disdainful pride, the anxious days, the long- 
« watched winter nights I have endured, to gain of her per- 
* haps at last a cold relentless look, indeed you'd pity me: 
« my heart was $0 entirely subdued, the more $he slighted 
« me the more I loved, and as my pains increased, grew far- 
«« ther from cure. Her beauty struck me with that sub- - 
« missive awe, that when I dared to speak, my words and 
« looks were softer than an infant's blushes; but all these 
«*« pangs of iny persisting pass1on still were vain; nor Show- 
«« ers of tears, nor storms of sighs, could melt or move the. 
« frozen hardness of her dead compassion ! 678 

« D, Phil. How very near my condition ! [ Aide. 
_ «* 7p. But yet so subtle is the flame of love, spite of her 
« cruelty, I nourished $till a secret living hope, till hearing, 
« $ir, at last she was designed your bride, despair compelled 
© me to this bold attempt of personating you, Her father 
* knew not me or my unhappy love; I knew too you ne'er 
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_ « had seen her face, and therefore hoped, when I should 
 « offer to repair with twice the worth the value, sir, I robbed 
« you of, begging thus low for your forgiveness; I say, I 
« hoped at least your generous heart, if ever it was touched 


_* like mine, would pity my distress, and TOO the neces- 
« Sitated wrong. 


« D, Phil, Ist poxible ? hast thou then loved. to this un-' 
« fortunate degree ? 


_« Hyp. Unfortunate indeed if you are il my rival, SIT; 
_ & but were you not, I'm $ure you'd pity me.? 
_ D. Phil. Nay, then, I must forgive thee. [ Raising her.] 
For I have known too well the misery not to pity—any 
| thing in love. 
_ « Hyp, Have you, sir, been unhappy there ? 
« D. Phil. Oh! thou hast probed a wound that time 
« or art can never heal. 700 
« Hyz. O joyful sound !—[ Aide. 1—Cherich that gene- 
«© rous thought, and hope from my success your mistress or 
« your fate may make you blest like me.” 
D. Phil. Yet hold—nor flatter thy fond hopes too far 
for though. I pity and forgive thee, yet I am bound in. 


honour to assist thy love no farther than the justice of thy 
cause permits. 


Hyp. What mean you, sir? 

D. Phil. You must defer your marriage with this lady. 
_« Hyp. Defer it ! Sir, I hope it is not her you love ! 
_ « D, Phil. I have a nearest friend that is beloved and 
« loves her with an equal flame to yours; to him my 


c friendship will oblige me to be just, and yet in pity of thy 
« fortune thus far Ill be a friend to thee; give up thy 


« title to the lady's breath, and if her choice pronounces 
* thee the man, I here assure thee on my honour to resign. 
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« my claim, and not more partial to my friend than tee, | 
. « promote thy happiness. _ — 
« Hyp, Alas, sir! this is no relief, but certain | ruin, TI 
« am too well assured she loves your friend. * -- #20 
« D. Phil. Then you confess his claim the: fairer : her 
wm loving him is a proof that he deserves her ; if 0, you are 
« bound in honour to resign her. 
el 5 Alas, sir ! women have fantastic tastes, that love 
" « they know not what, and hate they know not why ; else, 
« $ir, why are you unfortunate ? | 
« D, Phil. I am unfortunate, but would rather die $0 
« than owe my happiness to any help but an enduring love, 
« Hyp. But, sir, [ have endured, you see, in vain— | 
« JD, Phil. If thou'dst not have me think thy story false, 
« thy soft pretence of love a cheat to melt me into pity, and 
« inyade my justice, yield ; submit thy passion to its merit, 
« and own I have proposed thee like a friend. ” TH 
Hyp. Sir, on my knees—— T. ; 
D. Phil. Expe& no more from me ; either comply this 
moment, or my sword shall force thee, 
Hp. Consider, sir- | | 
_ D. Phil. Nay, then discover quick, tell me oy. name and 
family. | EL 
Hyp. Hold, sir. ts | | 740 
D. Phil. Speak, or thou diest. '  [ 4 nevre at the door. 
Hyp. Sir, I will—Ha ! they are ndern gee C1 ! for a mo- 
ment's courage! Come on, sir!_ 
[She breaks from him, and draws, retiring till Don Ma- 


nuel, Flora, and Trappanti, with Servants rush in and 
part them. | 


D. Man. Knock him down. 
Fe Flo. Part them. 
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_« Hyp. Away, rascal ! [To Trap. avho holds her. 
_ &« Trap. Hold, sir, dear sir! hold; you have given him 
© enough. 

« Hyp. Dog! let me £0, or [Il cut away thy hold. 

« D, Man. Nay, dear Son ! hold, we'll find a better way 


cc to punish him. _ 351 
« Hyp. Pray, sIr, give me way—a villain, to assault me in 
« the very moment of my happiness! [ Struggling, 


« D. Phil. By Heaven, ir, he this moment has confessed 
« his villany, and begged my pardon upon his knees. 

** Hyp. D'ye hear him, sir; I beg you let me go; this is 
cc beyond bearing. | 

*D, T0. Thou liest, villain! ?tis thy fear that holds 
« thee,” 

 +Hyp. Ah! let me go, I say. 760 

* Yrap. Help, ho! I'm not able to hold him.” 

D. Man. Force him out of the room there call an officer ; 
in the mean time Secure him in the cellar. 

D. Phil. Hear r me but one word, sir. 


him if: Joe Goms, dear son ! be ied? : 
_ - flyp. A villain! [Walking in a beat: 
_ Flo. Why should he be concerned, now he's secure ? such 
a rascal would but contaminate the sword of a man of ho- 
Nour. 770. 
« D, Man, Ay, 50n, leave him to me and the "Ws os | 
Hyp. I am sorry, sir, such a fellow Should have it in his 
power to disturb me——But— 


Fares RosaRka. 


D. Man. Look; here's my daughter in a fright to see for 
Yous 


Hyp. Then Pm PEO” again, | [Runs to Ros. 


"MF 
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Ros, 1 heard fighting here: : I hope you are not wounded, 
Sir ? 
| Hyp. ] have no wound but what the priest can heal, 
D. Man. Ay! well said, my little champion ! 780 
Hyp. Oh, madam, 1 have such a terrible escape to tell you. 
Ros. Truly I began to be afraid I Should lose mY little 
husband. 
Hyp. Husband, quotha!. Get me but once safe out of these 
| breeches, if ever I wear them again— | [4ige, 
D. Man. Come, come, children, the priest Stays for us. 
Hyp. Sir, we wait on you. | T0, [ Exeunt. 


ACT V. SCENE I. 


Continues, Enter TRAPPANTI. 


Trappanti. 

We AT in the name of roguery can this new master of mine 
| be? he's either a fool or bewitched, that's positive.——First 
| he gives me fifty picces for helping him to marry the lady, 
and as Soon as the wedding 1s over, claps me twenty more 
into. the other hand to help him to get rid of her. —Nay, 
' Not only that, but gives me a stri& charge to observe his di- 
_reQions in being evidence against him as an impostor, to re- 
fund all the lies I have told in his service; to sweep him 
clear out of my conscience, and now to swear the robbery | 
against him. What the bottom of this can be, I must con- 
fess, does a little puzzle my wit——There's but one way in 
the world I can $solve it—— He must certainly have some 
reason to hang himself that he's achamed to own, and so was | 
resolved first to be married, that his friends might not won- 
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der at the occasion. But here he comes, with his noose in 
his hand, | 


Enter Hy yoLiTA and ROSARA, 


tp. Trappanti, go to Don Pedro; 3 he has ickinns. with 
you. | 


Trap. Yes, Sir. 37 | [ Exit, 
Ros, Who's Don Pedro, pray ? 20 
Hyp. Flora, madam ; he knows her yet by no other name. 
| Res. Well, if Don Philip does not think you deserve him, 
I am afraid he won't find another woman that will have him 
in haste, —But this last _ of yours was Such a master= 
piece ! 
Hyp. Nay, I confess, between fear and Shame, I would 
have given my life for a ducat. 
© Ros, Though I wonder, when you perceived him $0 sen- 
« $jbly touched with his old passion, how you Hae patience to 
« conceal yourselt any longer. 1.40 
__ «« Hyp. Indeed I could not easily have coalated it, but that 
_« ] knew, if i had been discovered before my marriage with 
*« you, your father, to be sure, would have insisted then upon 
« his contra with him, which I did not know how far Don 
« Philip might be carried in point of honour to keep ; I knew 
« too his refusing it would but the more incense the old gen-_ 
« tleman against my brother's happiness with you; and I 
« found myself obliged, in gratitude, not to build my own 
« upon the ruin of yours. _ | 
« Res. This 15 an obligation I never could deserve. 40 
'« Hyp. Your aSsIStance, madam, in my affalr, has over- 
- 6 paid It.” 


Ros. What's become of Don Philip ?1 hope you have not 
kept him prisoner all this time 2 
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Hyp. Oh, he'll be released presently ; ; Flora has her orders, 
| —> Where's your father, madam ? | 

Ros. I saw him go towards his closet ; I believe he's gone 
to fetch you part of my fortune—he seemed in mighty good 
humour. 

Fyp. We must kc at to keep it up as high a: as we can, | 
that he may be the more stunned when he falls «61. 

Ros. With all my heart: methinks I am possessed with 
the very spirit of disobedience— Now could I, in the humour 
I am in, consent to any mischief that would but heartily plague 
my old gentleman, * for daring to be better than his word 
« to Octavio.”? | 


Hyp. And if we don't plague him——But here he comes. 


Enicer Don MANUEL. 


D. Man. Ah, my little conqueror ! let me embrace thee ! 
— That ever I should live to sec this day! this most trium- 
phant day ! this day of all days in my life! _ Rs 3 

Hyp. Ay, and of my life too, sir. [Embracing him. 
 D. Man. Ay, my cares are over—now I have nothing to do 
but to think of the other world, for I've done all my business 
in this: got as many children as I could, and now I am 
_ grown old, have set a young couple to work that will do it 
better. 

Hyp. 1 warrant ye, sir, yow'll s0on $ec e whether your daugh- 
ter has married a man or no. 

D. Man. Ah, well said ! and that you may never be out of 

humour with your business, look you here, children, I have 
- brought you some baubles that will make you merry as long 
as you live; twelve thousand pistoles are the least value of. 
them ; and the rest of your fortune $hall be paid in the best 
B: arbary evi to-morrow morning. 74 
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Hyp. Ay, Sir, this is Speaking like a father! this is en- 
couragement indeed ! 


'D. Man. Much good may do thy heart and s0ul with 
them—and Heaven bless you together! ——I have had a 
| great deal of care and trouble to bring it about, children, 


but thank my stars 'tis over——'tis over now——now I may 


Sleep with my doors open, and never have my slumbers 


| broken with the fear of rogues and rivals, _ | 82 


Ros. Don't interrupt him, and See how far his humour 
will carry him. 7, | [To Hyp. 
D. Man. But there is no | joy lasting in this world ; we 


must all die, when we have done our best, s0oner or later ; 


old or young, prince or peasant, high or low, kings, lords, 
and—common whores, must die! nothing certain ; we are 


forced to buy one comfort with the loss of another. Now I 


| have married my child, I have lost my companion—I have 
parted with my girl—her heart's gone another way now—- 


| She'll forget her old father—I $shall never have her wake me 


more, like a cheerful lark, with her pretty songs in a morne 


ing—l shall have nobody to chat at dinner with me now, or 


take up a godly book, and read me to sleep in an afternoon. 
Ah! these comforts are all zone now. [WWeeps. 
Hyp. How very near the extreme of one passion, is to an- 
other ! Now he is tired with 1 Joy till wo is downright melan- 
_ Choly. | 
' Res. What's the matter, dir? | 100 
D. Man. Ay, my child ! now it comes to the test, methinks 
_ I don't know how to part with thee. _ 
Res. Oh, sir! we $hall be better friends than ever. 
_ D. Man. Uh, uh ! $hall we? wilt thou come and sece the 
old man now and then ? Well, Heaven bless thee ! 'give me 


a kiss—I must kiss thee at parting : be a good girl, use thy 
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husband well, make an obedient wife, and I $hall die con- 
- tented. | 
 Hyp. Die, sir ! Come, come, you have a great while to. 
live—Hang these melancholy thoughts ! they are the worst 
company in the world at a wedding—— Consider, sir, we are 
young ; if you would oblige us, let us have a little life and 
mirth, a jubilee to-day at least : stir your servants ; call in 
your neighbours let me see your whole family mad for joy, 
me: Il; 
|  D. Man. Ha! $hall we! $hall we be merry then ? | 
_ Hyp. Merry, sir ! ay, as beggars at a feast, What ! shall - 
a dull Spanish custom tell me, when I am the happiest man 
in the kingdom, I sha'n't be as mad as I havea mind to? 
Let me see the face of nothing Cn but revels, friends, 
feasts, and music, sIr. 

D. Man. Ah! thou $halt have thy bumour=—thou Shalt 
have thy humour ! Hey, within there! rogues! dogs ! 
Slaves! where are my rascals? Ah, my Joy flows again——[ 
cann't bear it, | 125 


E nter Several S ervants, 


Serv. Did 3 you call, sir ? 


D. Man. Call, sir ! ay, sir. What's the reason you are 

not all out of your wits, sir ! don't you know that your 
young mistress 1s married, scoundrels ? - 

1 Serw. Yes, sir; and we are all ready to be mad, as s0on 
as your honour will please to give any distraQed orders. 

Hyp. You see, sir, they only want a little encouragement. 

D. Man. And, there $hall be nothing wanting this day, if 
I were sure to beg for it all my life after——Here, sirrah, 
cook | look into the Roman history, see what Mark Antony 
had for supper when Cleopatra first treated him cher entire : 
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rogue, let me have a repast that will be six times as expen= 
sIive and provoking—Go. | 
_ 2 Serv. It $hall be done, Sir. | 139 

D. Man. And, d'ye hear ? one of you step to Monsicur 
Vendevin, the king's butler, for the same wine that his ma- 
jesty reserves for his own drinking ; tell him he shall have his 

price for it. 

1 Serv, How much will you please to FORD Sir ? 

'D. Man, Too much, sir ; 1'll have every thing on the out- 
Side of enough to-day. Go you, sirrah, run to the theatre, 
and detatch me a regiment of fiddlers, and singers, and 
dancers ; and you, sir, to my nephew, Don Louis, give my 
Service, and bring all his family along with him. 

Hyp. Ay, sir, this is as it it should be ; now it begins to look 
like a wedding, RELIANT |; 

D. Man. Ah, we'll make all the hair | in the world stand an 
end at our joy. 


Hyp. Here comes  Flora——Now, madam, observe your 
cue. [ Asides 


Enter FLORA. 
Fl. Your servant, gentlemen—l need not wish you joy— 
You have it I sxe——Don Philip, I must needs speak with 
you, 


Hyp. Psha ! Pr ythee don' t plague me with business at 
Such a time as this 160 
 Fh, My business won 't be deferred, SIT. 

 Hyp. Sir! 


_ Fl. [ suppose you guess it, sir; and I mat _ you, I 
take itill it was not done before. 

Hyp. What d'ye mean ? TO Ry 

Fl. Your ear, sir, 7 [They whisper« 

D. Man, WRur's the matter now, trow ? 


LE OE eee ee _ 
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Res, The gentleman seems very free, methinks. 

D. Man. 'Troth, I don't like it. i69 
Ros. Don't disturb them, sir—We $hall know all presently. 

 Hyp. But what have you done with Don Philip ?. 

Flo. 1 drew the servants out of the way while he made his 
escape; I saw him very busy in the street with Octavio and 


_ another gentleman; Trappanti dogged them, and brings 


me word P just now went into the Corrigidore's in the 
next street——therefore what we do we must do quickly. 
Come, come, put on your RE face, and P11 be with 
them presently. — [avide. 
Hyp. [ Aleud.] Sir, I have offered you very fair; if you 


_ don't think $0, 1 have AFrIOG the _ and take your 


COurse. £0 - 181 
Fh. Sir, our contra&t was a Full third ; a third part's my 


right, and I'll have it, sir. 


D. Mar. Hey ! | | 

Hyp. Then I must tell you, sir, $ince you are plenged t to 
call it your Net you $hall not have It. 

Flo. Not, sir ! 

 Hyp. No, sir !—-Look ye, don't put on your pert airs to 


 me—?gad I shall use you very scurvily. 


_ Fh. Use me!—You little s0n of a whort, draw. 190 
Hyp. Oh, Sir, I am for you. | 
| [They fight, and D. Man. interpozes. 

Bis Ab, help ! murder !  » | Runs out, 

_ D. Man, Within there | help! murder "I gentle- 
men, are ye mad ? Pray, put 14 

Hyp. A rascal ! - | 

D. Man. Friends and quarrel | for Shame ! 

Flo. Friends! I scorn his friendship; and since he does 
not know how to use a gentleman, PIl do.a public piece of 
justice, and use him hike a VIGO: | 
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Hyp. Let me LO. 20G) 
D. Man, Better words, sir. [ To Flo. 
Fl. Why, sir,.do ye take this fellow for Don Philip ? 
D. Man. What do ye mean, sir ? | 
: Flo, That he has cheated me as well as FO PI have 
my revenge immediately. [Exit. 
[Hyp. walks about, and D. Man. SFAres.. 
D. Man Hey ! | what's all this ? what. is it—my heart mis- 
gives me, 
 Hyp. Hey ! who waits there ? Here you 1—[7 0 a servant.] 
—Þid my Servant run, and hire me a coach and four horses 
immediately. -*2S10 
Serv. Yes, $ir, | [Exit 
D. Man. A coach! | 


Enter VL ETTA. 

Vil. "Sie. Sir! bless me ! what's the matter, Sir ? Are you 
not well ? 

D. Man. Yes, yes—l am—that is—ha | 

Vil. 1 have brought you a letter, sir. | 

D., Man. What business can he have for a coach ?_ 

Vil. T have brought you a letter, sir, from Oavio, 

D. Man. To me? - 219 

Vil. No, sir, to my mistress—he charged me to deliver it 
immediately, for he said it concerned her life and fortune. 
_ D. Man. How! let's see it—There's what I promised thee 
 —begone, What can this be now Ei [ Reads, 


« The person whom your father ignorantly designs you to 
marry, is a known cheat, and an impostor ; the true Don 
Philip, who is my intimate friend, will immediately appear 
with the Corrigidore, and fresh evidence against him. I 
thought this advice, though from one you hate, would be well 
received, if it came time — to prevent your ruin. 229 | 

-OEravio.' 
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Oh, my heart! this letter was not designed to fall into my 
| hands—I am Adana dare not think on't. 


Ry e-enter Servant. 

Serv, Sir, your man is not within. 

_ Hp. Careless rascal, to be out of the way when my life's 
at stake—Pr'ythee, do thou g0 and See i thou canst get me 
any post-horses. 

_ D. Man. Post horses ! 


Enter RosaRa. 


Ros. Oh, dear sir, what was the matter ? 

D, Man. Hey! | 

Ros. What made them quarrel, Sir ? --- mo 

D. Man. Child !- EDD 

Ros. What was it about, sir ?—You look concerned. 

' D. Man. Concerned! 

Ros. I hope you are not hurt, sir. [T, o Hyp. who minds her 
ot. ]—What's the n matter with him, sir ? he wort speak to 
me. _ [To D. Man. 

D. Man. Auieck |—a—go to him again—try what fair 
words will do, and See if you can Pack out the meaning of all 


this. | _ 
Ros. Dear sir! what's the matter? [T, o Hyps 
D.-Man. Ay, sir, pray what's the matter? _ 251 


Hyp. I am a little vexed at wy servant's being out of the 
way, and the insolence of this other rascal. 

D. Man. But what occasion have you for post-horses, Sir? 

Hyp. Something happens a little cross, sir. 

D. Man. Pray what is it ? 

| Hyp. VI tell you another time, sir. 

D. Man. Another time, sir!—pray Satisfy me now. 

Hyp. Lord, sir | when you see a man out of humour. 259. 

D. Man. Sir, it may be 'm as much out of humour as 
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T you: and I must tell ye I don't like your behaviour, and I'm 
resolved to be satisfied, | | 
Hp. Sir, what is it you'd have? [Previchly. 


D. Man. Look ye, sir——in  Short—I—I have received Hh 
letter. 


Hyp. Well, sir. 

D. Man, I wish it may be wal, Sir, 

Hyp. Bless me, sir! what's the matter with you? | 
D. Man. Matter, sir !——in troth, I'm almost afraid and 


_ ashamed to tell ye—but if you must needs know—there's the 


matter, SIC, | | [ Gives the letter. 


Enter Den Louis. 


D. Lou, Vadle, I am your humble Servant. 272 
' D. Man. I am glad to see you, nephew. 

D. Lou, I received your invitation, and am come to pay | 
_ myduty : but here I met with the most Surprising news. 

D. Man, Pray, what is it? 

D. Lou. Why, first your servant told me my y young cousin 
was to be married to-day, to Don Philip de las Torres ; and 
Jjust as I was entering your doors, who should I meet, but 
Don Philip, with the Corrigidore and several witnesses, to 
prove, it seems, that the person you were just going to marry 
my cousin to, has usurped his name, betrayed you, robbed 
him, and is in $short a rank impostor ! 

Hyp. So, now it's come home to him. 

D. Man. Dear nephew ! don't torture me. Are you sure 


you know Don Philip when you sce him ? 


D. Lou. Know him, sir! were we not school-fellows, fel- 
low-collegians, and fellow-travellers ? 


D. Man. But are you sure you may not have forgot him, 
neither? = | 290 
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Þ. Low. You might as well ask me if I had not forgot you, 


| whe | 


' D. Man. But one ccation more, and I am dumb for ever, 
 — -Is that he? 

D. Lou. That, sir! no, nor in the least like him. ——But, 
pray, why this concern ! I hope we are not come too late to 
prevent the marriage? 

D. Man. Oh, oh, oh, oh! my poor child ! L | 

Ros, Oh! [Seems to faint. 


Enter '” EN-ARgh 


Vil. What's the matter, sir? : . 300 

D. Man. Ah! look to my child. 

D. Lou. Is this the villain, then, that has imposed on you ? 

Hyp. Sir, Pr this lady's husband, and while I'm $ure that 
name cann't be taken from me, 1 shall be contented with 
laughing at any other you or your party dare give me. 

D. Man. Oh! 

D. Lou. Nay, then, within there !-such a villain ought to 
| be made an example. 


Eater Corr igidore and Officers, wich Don Pare, Octavio, 
FLoRa, and 'TRAPPANTI». 


Oh, gentlemen, we're undone! all comes too late ! my poor 
cousin's married the impostor ! | 310 
D. Phil, How! _ SY 
Oc. Confusion ! 
D. Man. Oh, oh! 


D. Phil. "That's the person, Sir, and I demand your jus - 


c. And I, 
Fs And all of us. 
_ D. Man, Will my cares never be over ? 
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Cor. Wall, gentlemen, let me rightly understand what *tis 
you charge him with, and I'll commit him immediately. 


First, sir, you say these gentlemen all know you to be the 
true Don Philip ? 322 


_.D. Lou. "That, sir, I presume my oath will prove. 

Oc. Or mine. | 

Fl. And mine. 

Trap. Ay, and mine too, sir. 
 D. Man. Where $hall I hide this Hawful head ? 

Flo. And for the robbery, that I can prove upon him ; he 

confessed to me at Toledo he stole this yentl-man's port- 
' manteau' there to carry on his design upon this lady, and 
| agreed to give me a third part of her fortune for my as- 
Sistance, which he refusing to pay as $oon as the marriage 
was over, I thought es hong! ſy in honour to discover 
him. «$36 

Hyp. Well, gentlemen, you may insult me if you please ; 
but 1 presume you'll hardly be able to prove that 'm not 
married to the lady, or have not the best part of her fortune 
in my pocket; $0 do your worst 3 1 own my ingenuity, and 
__ am proud ont. 

D. Man. ingenuity, abandoned villain \—But, Sir, before 
you send him to gaol I desire he may return the jewels I 
gave him as part of my daughter's portion. _ - B42 

Cor. "That cannot be, sir—since he has married the lady 
her fortune's lawfully his. All we can do Is to  Prosecute 
him for robbing this gentleman. 

D. Man. Oh that ever I was born ! 


Hyp. Return the jewels, sir ! If you don't pay me the 


rest of her fortune to-morrow morning you may chance on 


. £0 to gaol before me. 


D, Man, Oh that I were buried ! will my cares never be 
over? 351. 


O 
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Hypþ. They are pretty near it, sir ; you cann't have much 
- more to trouble you. 
Cor. Come, sir, if you please, [ must desire to take your 
affidavit in writing. [ Goes to the table with Flora. 
D. Phi]. Now, sir, you see what your own rashness has 
brought you to, 5 How $hall I be stared at when I give an 
& account of this to my father, or your friends in Seville ; 
« you'll be the public jest; your understanding or your 


« folly will be the mirth of every table,” _ 360 
_ D. Man. Pray forbear, sir. 
Hyp. Keep it up, madam. [ Aide 10 Ros. 


Kos. Oh, vir! how wretched have you made me! Is this 
the care you have taken of me for my blind ob<tience to your 
commands ? this my reward for filial duty ? 

D. Man. Ah, my poor child ! 

Ros. But I deserve it all for ever Re to your barba- 
Tous propo'al, when my conscience might have told me my 
vows and person, in Justice and honour, were the wronged 
OQavio's.. | 370 

D. Man. Oh, oh1-:-- | | 

Oc, C:n she repent her falschood then at last ? Is't pos- 
\ Sible? then 'm wounded too! Oh, my poor undone 
Roxara ! [Ges zo her.) Ungratetul! cruel ! perjured man ! 
« how can'st thou bear to $see the light after this heap of 
« ruin thou hast raised, by tearing thus asunder the most_ 
* s$olema vows of plighted love ??? 

D. Miz. Oh, doit insult me; I deserve the worst you 
can 82y—1'm a miserable wretch, and I repent me. 379 

* Oc. Repent! canst thou believe whole years of sorrow 
« will atone thy crime? no; groan on, sigh and weep away 
« thy lite to come, and when the stings and horrors of thy 
«* conscience have Jaid thy tortured body in the grave—then, 
* then—as thou dost me, when it 1s too late, Ill pity thee,” 
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Vil. So! here's the lady in tears, the lover in rage, the old 
gentleman out of his senses, most of the company distraQed, 
and the bridegroom in a fair way to be hanged—the mer- 


riest wedding that ever I saw in my life. [To Hyp. 
Cor. Well, sir, have you any mug to say before I make 
your warrant ? | 390 


Hyp. A word or two, and I obey ye, sIr. —Gentlemen, I 
have refleted on the folly of my aQion, and foresece the dis- 
quiets I am like to undergo 1n being this lady's husband ; 
therefore, as I own myself the author of all this seeming 
ruin and confusion, s0 I am willing (desiring first the offi-. 
ccrs may withdraw) to offer something to the general quiet, 
Oc. What can this mean ? 
D. Phil. Psha ! some new contrivance.—Let's begone. 
D. Lou. Stay a moment ; it can be no harm to hear him. 
— Sir, will you oblige us? _ 400 
Cor. Wait without- [ Exeunt Officers. 
Vil. What's to be dikes, now, trow ? | | 
Trap. Some smart thing I warrant ye ; the little gentle. 
man hath a notable head, faith ! 
Flo. Nay, gentlemen, thus much I know of him, he if 
'you can but persuade him to be honest, *tis $till in his power 
ro make you all amends, and 1 in my opinion *tis high time he 


Should propose it. 
D. Man. Ay, *tis time he were hanged, indeed, for I know 


no other amends he can make us. 410 

Hyp. Then I must tell you, sir, I owe you no reparation ; 
the injuries which you complain of, your sordid avyarice and 
breach of promise here have justly brought upon yourself,— 
* Had you, as you were obliged, in conscience and in nature, 
« first given your daughter with your heart, she had now 
* been honourably happy, and, if any, I the only miserable : 
06 person here, | 


_ yourself for it. 
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& D, Fu He talks reason. 
« D, Phil. 1 doir't think him in the wrong ve: indord'! $92 
Hyp. Therefore, sir, if you are- ia you may thank 


421 
D. Man Nay, dear $sir—I do oat my blindness, and 


could heartily wish your eyes or mine had dropped out of 


_ our heads before ever we saw one another. 
_ F#hp. Wc:ll, sir, (however little you have deserved it) yet, 


for your daughter's sake, if you'll oblige yourself by signing 
this paper to keep your first promise, and give her with her 
full fortune to this gentleman, I'm still content, on that 


condition, to disannul my-own pretences, and resign her. 


« Oc, Ha! what says he? 
& D. Lou. This is strange !?? 


D. Man. Sir, I don't know how to answer you, for I can 


439. 


- Never believe you'll have good nature enough to hang your- 
$elf out of the way to make room for him, 


 Hyp. Then, sir, to let you see I have not only an honest 
meaning but an immediate power to make good my word, I 


*first renounce all title to her fortune ; these jewels which I 


received from you | give him tree poss:ss1on of; and now, 


| $ir, the rest of her fortune you owe him with her person. | 


« Oc. I am all amazement ! 

& D, Lou. What can this end in ? 

« D. Phil. 1 am surprised, indeed !'? | 
D. Man. "This is unaccountable, I must confers——But 


449 


_ $till, sir, if you disannul your pretences, how you?ll persuade 
_ that gentleman, to whom I am obliged to <ontrac, to _- 


with his: | 
-D> Phil. That, Sir, shall be no let; I am too well ace 


 quainted with the virtue of my friend's title to entertain a | 
_ thought that can disturb it. 
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Hyp. cc Then my fears are over,” [Aride.] Now, sir, it 
only stops at you, | 451 

D. Man. Well, sir, I see the paper is only conditional, and 
Since the general welfare is concerned I won't refuge to lend 
you my helping hand to it ; but if you should not make your 

words good, sir, I hope you won 't take it 11] if a man should 
| Poison you? 
 _ D. Phil. And, sir, let me too warn you how you execute. 
_ this promise ; your flattery and dissembled penitence has de- 
_ ceived me once already, which makes me, I confess, a little 
' $low in my belief ; therefore, take heed, expe& no second. 
mercy ; for, be assured of this,.I never can forgive a villain. 


Hyp. If F am proved one spare me notl ask but this 
Use me as you find me. 


463 

'D. Phil, That you may depend ON. 
D. Man. There, sir, [Gives HIPs the writing Signed, 
Res, Now | tremble for her. _ Ho [ Aside, 


Hyp. And now, Don Philip, I confess you are the only 
1njured person here. 


_ D. Phil. 1 know not that-=do my friend right and I $hall 
_easily forgive thee. EE a, 
 Hyp. His pardon, with his thanks, I am ure I hall de- 
_ 8erve; but how $hall I forgive myself? Is there in nature 
left a means that can repair the shameful slights, the insults, 
and the long disquiets you have known from love ? 

D. Phil. Let me understand thee. 

Hyp. Examine well your heart; and if the fierce resent- 


ment of its wrongs has not extinguished quite the usual soft 


compasrion there, revive at least one ' Spark, in Pity of my 
woman's weakness. 


« D. Man, How! a woman ! 480 
« D, Phil. Whither wouldst thou carry me ? | 
« yp. Not but I know you yooeroue. as the heart of Loye; 
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« yet let me doubt if even this low submission can deserve 
« your pardon—Don't look on me : I cannot bear that you 
_ * $hould know me yet.” — The extravagant attempt I have 
this day run through, to mect you thus justly, may $ubject 
me to your contempt and scorn, unless the same forgiving 
goodness that used to overlook the failing of Hypolita prove 
Still my friend, and soften all with the excuse of love. | 
*© Oc, My SiSter! Oh, Rosara! Philip —_— 490 

[ All seem amazed. 

D. Phil. Oh, «top this vast effusion of my transported 
thoughts! * ere my off:nding wishes break' their prison 
_* through my eyes, and surfeit on forbiden hopes again : or 
« if my tears are false, if your relenting heart is touched at 
_« Jast in pity of my enduring love, be kind at once, speak on, 
© and awake me to the joy, while I have sense to hear you.” 
Hyp. ** Nay, then I am subdued indeed ! Is it possible, 
« *Spite of my follies, still your generous heart can love ? *Tis 
« 0! youreyes confess it, and my fears are dead. —Why then 
«* Should I blush, to Jer at once the honest fullness of my 
« heart gush forth ?? Oh, PMNS  Hypolita gr ame for 
ever. > 502 
.[T, hey advance doo; and at last rush into one anothers arms. 

D. Phil. « Oh, ecstacy ! distraQting joy !—=Do I then live 
* to call you mine? Is there an end at last of my repeated 
« pangs, my sighs, my torments, and my rejected vows ? is 
« jt possible—is it she ?=-Oh, let me view thee thus with 
«* aching eyes, and feed my eager sense upon the transport 
« of thy love confess<d ! What, Kind! and, yet,” 7! 7s, it is 
_ Hypolita ! and yet *tis she! I know her by the busy pulses 
at my heart, which only love like mine can feel, and she alone 
can give. | FR [ Eagerly embracing her, 
« Hyp. Now, Philip, you may 1nsult our sex's pride, for I 

 * contess you have subdued it all in me z 1 plead no merit 


AaT. SHE WOU'D AND SHE WOU'D NOT. 107 


« but my knowing yours : I o-n the weakness of my boasted 


« power, and now am only proud of my humility. glg 


_« D. Phil, Oh, never! never $hall thy empire cease ! *Tis 
<« not in thy power to give thy power away : this last surprise 
« of generous love has bound me to the heart, a poor In- 
« debted wretch for ever. 


« Hyp. No more; the rest the priest $hould say—But 
* now our joys grow rude—Here are our friends that must 


« be happy too. | 

 « D, Phil. Louis! Oavio! my brother now ! oh, forgive 

« the hurry of a transported heart.” 

 D. Man. A woman ! and Octavio's sister | 526 
« (0c. That heart that does not feel, as *twere its own, a 


« joy like this ne'er yet contessed the Power of friendship nor 
*« of love." [ Embracing him. 


' D. Man. Have I then been pleased, and plagued, and 


: frighted out of my wits by a woman all this while ? Odsbud ! 


She is a notable contriver! Stand clear, ho ! for if I have 


not a fair brush at her lips, nay, if she does not give me the. 


' hearty smack too, odswinds and - thunder ! she is not the 
_ good-humoured girl I took her for. _ 534 
Hyp. Come, sir, I won't baulk your good humour. | He 
kisses her.] And now I have a fayour to beg of you : you re- 
member your promise ; only your blessing here, sir. 
| [ Oc, and Ros. 7 OE 
_ D. Man, Ah, La deny thee nothing ; and since I find 


thou art not fit ior my girl's business thyself, Odzooks ! it. 
—and $0, children, 
Heaven bless you together !--Come, I'll give you her hand 


Shall never be done out of the family 


myself, you know the way to her heart ; and as $oon as the 


priest has said grace, he $h:all toss you the rest of her body 


into the bargain. And now my cares are over again, , 544 
Oc, We'll study to deterve your love, sir,-Oh, Rosara ! 


— 


n SILona— Sono ow 
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Ros. Now, ORavio, do you believe I loved you better than 
the person [ was to marry ? 

Oc. Kind creature ! you were in | her secret then ? 

Ros. I was, and $he in mine. | | 

Oc. Sister ! what words can thank you ? 537-5: BYS 

Hyp. Any that tell me of Oftavio's happiness. 

D. Phil. My friend successful too ! then my joys are dou- 


ble.—But how this generous attempt was started first ; how 


it has been pursued, and carried with this kind surprize at 
last, gives me wonder equal to my joy. 
Hyp. Here is one that at more leisure shall inform you all: 


She was ever a friend to your love, has had a nearty Share in | 


the fatigue, and now I am bound in Honour to give her part 
of the garland too. | 


D. Phil. How | $he! : - 560 
Fh. Trusty Flora, sir, at your service. have had many 
a battle with my lady upon your account ; but I always told 


her we $hould do her business at last. 


D. Man. Another metamorphosils ! Brave girls, faith ! 


*Odzooks ! we $hall have them make campaigns $hortly ! 


D. Phil. © Take this as earnest of my thanks b: in Seville _ 
P'll provide for thee. 

Hyp. Nay, here's another accomplice too, FTW Ioc I 
cann't say, for honest Trappanti did not know but I was as. 
great a rogue as himself, _ 190 

Trap, It's a folly to liez 1 did not indeed, madam—But 


| the world cannot say I have been a rogue to your ladyship— 
and if you had not parted with your money ——— 


Hyp. Thou hast not parted with thy honesty. 
Trap. Right, madam ; but how should a poor naked fel- 


low resist when he had 50 many pistoles held against him. 


| | [Shows money. 
D. Mans Ay, Ay, well said, lad: 
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7il. La! a tempting bate indeed |! Let him offer to 


marry me again if he dares. —_— 
D. Phil. Well, Trappanti, thou hast been Serviceable 
| however, and I'll think of thee. | 581 


Oc. Nay, I am his debtor too. 

Trap. Ah, there's a very easy way, el to reward 
me; and since you partly owe your happiness to my roguery, 
T should be very proud to owe mine to our generoxity. 

Oc. As how, pray? | 
Trap. Why, sir, I find by my constitution that it is as na- 
tural to be in love as an hungry, and that I ha'n't a jot less 
Stomach than the best of my betters ; and though I have 
often thought a wife but dining every day upon the same 
dish, yet methinks its better than no dinner at all : and, for 
my part, I had rather have no stomach to my meat than no_ 
meat to my stomach : upon which consideration, gentlemen 
and ladies, I desire you'll use your interest with Madona 
here——to let me dine at her ordinary. Ry x B96: 

D. Man. A pleasant rogue, faith! *Odzooks ! the jade 
Shall have him. Come, hussy, he's an ingenious person. 

Vil. Sir, I don't understand his Stuff; when he speaks 
plain, I Know what to say to him. 

Trap. Why then, in plain terms, let me a lease of yy 
tenement—matrry me. 

Vil. Ay, now you say Something——I was $ afraid, by what 
you $aid in the garden, you had only a mind to be a wicked 
tenant at will. 

_ Trap. No, no, child, I have no mind to be turned outata 
quarter's warning. 

_ Fil. Well, there's my hand—and now meet me as $00n as 
you will with a canonical lawyer, and PlI give you posses- 
Sion of the rest of the premises. _ es 609 

_ D. *Odzooks! and well thought of ; yu Send for one pre- 
P 
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Sently. Hear you, sirrah, run to Father Benedi& again, tell 


him his work don't hold here, his last marriage is dropt to 
pieces, but now we have got better tackle, he must come and 
Stitch two or three fresh couple together as fast as he can. 


« Enter Servant. 
« Sery, Sir, the music's come. | 
« D. Man. Ay, they could never take us in a better time 
© —lct them enter.—Ladies, and sons, and daughters, for I. 
« think you are all akin to me now, will you be pleased to 


* 200 e-- | [ 4fter the entertainment. 
« D, Man. Come, gentlemen, now our collation waits. 620 


& Enter Servant. 


« Serv. Sir, the priest's come. 
« D. Man. That's well; we'Þ-dispatch him presently.” 
D. Phil. Now, my Hypolita, ee 


Let our example teach mankind to lbowe, | 

| From thine the fair their favours may improve 3 
To the quick pains you give our joys Wwe owes 
Till those wwe feel these we can never know. 

| But warn'd with honest hope from my Success, 
Ew'n in the height of all its miseries, | 
Oh, never let a virtuous mind despair. 630 
For constant hearts are Love's f peculiar cate. 


[Exeunt omnes. 


—_ 


EPILOGUE. 


* MONGST all the rules the Ancients had in Vogue, 
We find no mention of an Epilogue, 
Which plainly shews theyre innovations, brought 
Sznce rules, deiign, and nature, were forgot ; 
T he custom therefore our next Play shall break, 
But now a joyful motive bids us speak 3 
For while our arms return with conquest home, 
While children prattle Vigo and the boom, 
1s't fir the mouth of all mankind, the Stage, be dumb ? 
While the proud Spaniards read old annals ver, 
And on the leaves in lazy safety pore, 
| Es5ex and Raleigh thunder on their shore; 
Again their Donships start and mend their speed, - 
With the same fear of their forefathers dead, 
While Amadis de Gaul laments in vain, 
And wishes his young Quixote out of Spain : 
While foreign forts are but beheld and stiz'd, 
While English bearts tumultuously are pleasd, 
Shall awe, whose 5ole subsistence purely flows 
From minds in joy or undisturb'd repose, 
Shall awe behold each face with pleacure glow, 
 Unthankful to the arms that made them 50 ? 
Shall we not 5gy—— 
Old English honour now revives again 
 Mem'rably fatal to the pride of Spain, 
But hold 
While Anne repeats the vengeance of E liz? s reign / 
For to the glorious condutt sure that drew. | 
A Senate's grateful wote our adoration's due ; 
From that alone all other thanks are poor, 


1) Ts EPILOGUE. 


T he old triumphing Romans asR'd no more, 
And Rome indeed gave all within its power, 
But your superior stars, that know too well 
You English heroes should old Rome's excel, 
' To crown your arms beyond the bribes of gil. 
Raisd English beauty 10 reward your toil : 
| The” seiz'd of all the rifled world had lost 
So fair a circle [To the Boxes] Rome could never boast.. 
Proceed, auspicious Chiefs ! inflame the war, 
Pursue your conquest, and possess the fair, 
That ages may record of them and you 

Thy only could inspire what * alone could do. 


"TR 


THE END, 


